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thely ated, by the Right Honoura- 
ble, the Lord Chamberlaine his 
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Enter Tbeſen, Hippo, | wit Like. 


Ht] Theſens. 
TT = Ow faire Hippolita,our nuptiall hates | | 
INES >] > Drawes on apace : foure happy daies bring in 
y . : EfAnother Moone : but oh,me-thinks, how flow 
PGIYEThis old Moone wanes : She Phat my cw_ 
ikeito a Step-dam,or a Dowager, 
Long withering out a young mans reuenew. | | 
Hy.Foure daies will quickly ſteepe themſelues innigh 
Foure daics will quickly dreame away the time : \ | 
And then the Mooneglike to a filuer bow, 

Now bent in heauen, ſhall behold the enight 
Of our ſolemnities, 


The, Goe Phileſtrate, 
Stirrev p the Athenian youth to merriments, 


Awake the peart and nimble ſpirit ofmicth, 
Turne melancholy foorth to Funerals : 
The pale companion is not for our pompe. 
| Hippelita,] woo 'd thee with my ſword, 
And wonre thy loue,doing thee i injuries : : 
But I will wed theein another key, 
With pompe, with triumph,and with reuelling, 
Enter Egers ad his dawghter Hermia,end Lyſentier, 
' H elena,and Demetrius, 
Eze.Happ be Theſens,our renowned Duke, || 
The.Thanks good Egens, What's the newes with thee? 
_ Fall of vexation,come yeh complaint / k 
Az. A 
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Turnd her obedience (which is due to me) - 


Demetrius is a worth rn 


'A Midlor 


Againſt my childe,my duaghte Hermit. 


My noble Lord, 
This man hath wy Salem? to marry "E| Wi 

|  Standfoorth Lyſender. 
And my gracious Duke, 
This man hath bewitcht the boſome of my hilt: b | 
Thou,thou Lyſander, thou haſt given her rimes, 
And interchang'd loue tokens with my childe : 
Thou haſt by moone-light at her window lung, 
Wirth faining voice, verſes of faining loue, [1 
Aud ftolne the i im Gon of her fanrafie, | | 
With bracelets of thy haire, rings, gawdes, conceits, 
Knacks.trifles,noſegaies, ſweer meates (me engers. 
Of tron; g preuailemenc i in ynhardened yourh)| - 
Wirth cunning haſt thou filche my daughters bd 


[1 | #o ' - 


Toſtubborne harſhneſſe. And my gracious [ Duke, 
Be it ſo ſhe will not bere before your Grace, i 
Conſent to marry with Demerrim, | | © 


I __ the ancient priuiledge of Athens | B 


As ſhe is mine,I may diſpoſe of her; _ 

Which ſhall be cither to this gentleman, | 

Oc to her death, according to our law, 

myers prouided j int x by cale, ||| tiþ1-4j4 
t ſay you Hera? be aduis 4, fair maid, 

Toyou your father ſhoud be asa God: | | 

One that compor'd your beauties ; yea and one, 

To whom youare but as a forme in wax | || 

By him imprinted, and within his power, | 

To leaue the figure,or disfigureit: 


Her.So is Lyſu To The.1n kinſelf hei is. 
But in this kinde,wanting your fathers want | 
Theother muſt be held the ns; 


Hero 


| | 


T 
[1 
|| 
8 -Þ# 


ia Midfoinmers ni 


Dikiinie! 
ut withmy mp-eyes, 


hs 


y father look 


Hel would m 


TR.RIbG your eyes inal with bis ek. 


Hey, I do intreate your Grace to pardon me. 
I know not by what power T am made bold, 
Nor how it tay concerne my modeſty, | 
' In ſuch a preſence; hereto plead my thoughts ; 
| But I beſeech your Grace,that Fmay know ' 
The worſt that may befall me inthis caſe, 
If I refuſe to wed Demetrius, 
The.Either to die the death;or te abjure 
For cyer the ſociety of men; 
Therefore faire Herma,queſtion your defites, 
Know of your youth,examine well your blood, 
Whether (if you yeeld not to your fathers ye} 
You canendurethe livery of a Nunne, $8&h 
For aye to bein ſhady Cloiſter mew'd 
To Ka a barren ſiſter all yourlife, 


Chanting faint kymnes to the colde fruitleſs Moone.. 


Thrice bleſſed they that maſter ſo their blood, 

To vndergo ſuch maiden pilgrimage, 

Bur earchlier happy is the Roſe diſtild, 
Then that which withering on the virgin thorne, 
Growes,liues,and iesJin fin ple bleſſedneſſe. 
Her.So will I grow,ſo line ,fo parte Lord, 
Ere I will yeeld my yirgin Patent ; ME 
'Vaco his. [Srdſtns , whoſe vnwiſhed angy 
My ſoule conſerrs not to giue ſoucrainty 


The ſealing day betwixt my loue and me, 
For everlaſting bond of fellowſhip; 
Vpon har day cither prepare to dye, 
For diſobedience to your fathers will, 
Or elſe to wed Demetrixe,as he wold, 
Or on Dj«naes Altar to proteſt, ' | 


For 1 and ft vgle! wal 


The.Take time to pauſe, and by the Lab new Moone 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
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Demetrius and Egen 


'} 


Dem,Relent ſweete Hermia,and Lyſander, yeeld 
Thy crazed title to my certaineright, | 
Lyſ. You haue her Fathers loue, Demerrins 3 - 
Let me haue Hermies : do you marry him, 
Egews,Scornfull Ly ztrue,he ready Loue; 5 
And what is mine, my loue ſhall render mal 
And ſheis mine,and all my right of her | 
I do eſtate vnto Demetrins, Y 
Lyſan.l am my Lord,as well deriu' F as uy : 
As well poſſeſt :my louei is more then hisz 


A Midſornmer nights Dre 22me. 


| My fortunes euery way as fairely ranckt 


(Ifnor with vantage) as Demerrins: | | 
And (which is more then all theſe boaſts canbe, 
I am belou'd of beaucious Herma. | |. 
Why ſhould not I then proſecute my nght?|/ 
Demetrins,lle auouch ic to his bead, 
Madeloueto Nedars daughter, Helena, | | 
And won her ſoule; and ſhe (ſweete Lady) dotes 
Deuoutly dores, dotes in Idolatry, | | 
Vpon this ſpotted and inconſtant man. | | 
The.I muſt coufeſſe, that I haue heard ſo UL 
And with Demerrms,thought to haue rakes therfof; 8 
Bur being ouer full of ſelfe-affaires, | | 
My minde did loſe it. But Demetrins come, | 
And come Exges,you ſhall go with me, 
Tn ſome priuate ſchooling for you both, 
r you faire Hermia,looke you arme your with 
t your fancies to your fathers will; | | 
or relſe the Law of Athens yeelds you vp 
(Which by no meanes we may RS, | 
To death,or to a yow of finglelife, 
Come my Hippolita ;, what 7 av my loue?: 
oe along : 
I muſt imploy you in fate buſineſſe | 
Agdal our nupriall,and conferre with you! 


3 
; 


A Nidfolniiens nights reame. 
Of ſomething,neerely that concernes your ſelues. 
Ege.Wich duty and deſire, we follow you. Exennt, 
Lyſ.How now my loue ? Why is your cheeke ſo oo 
How chance the roſes there do fadeſofalt? 
Her.Belike for want of raine ; which could well 
Betceme them, fromthe tempeſt of my eyes. 
Lyſ.Eigh me ; for ought thar I could euer reade, 
| Couldeuer heare by tale or hiſtory, 
The courſe of true loue neuer did runne ſoothe, 
' Bur either it was different in bloud; 
Her,O croſle ! too gh! to be inchrald toloue. [| 8 
Tyſ.Oc elſe miſgraffed,in reſpeR of yeares ; Lo Jo 
Her.O ſpight ! too olde to be ingag dro yong. W115; 1 
Lyſ.Or elle it ſtood vpon the choiſe of wm $; 
Her,O hell,to chooſe loue by anothers ex BY) 2; of 
Lyſ.Or,if there were a fim athy in choi yt wh we © 0 18 
Warre,death;or kickneſſe,did lay fiedge to it; EH A 
Makingit momentany,as a ſounds | | 
Swift as a ſhadow ; ſhort as aiy dreame ; 
Briefe as the 4. 0h mh in the collied night, $6 
That (in a ſpleene) vnfolds both heauen and earth; 
And ere a man hath power to ſay,behold, | 
The iawes of darkneſſe do deuoure it vp : 
So quicke bright things cometo confuſion, 
Her.Ifthen true Lovers haue bin euer croſt, 
Ir ſtands as an ediindeſtiny: | 
TF hen let vs teach our trial) patience, 
Becauſe 1t is a cuſtomary crofſe, _ 
As due to loue,as thoughts, and des dad Gghes, 
Wiſhes and teares ; poore Fancies followers. 
 , Lyſ,A good perſwaſion: therefore hearet me,, 
Thaue a widow Ant,a dowager, © 
Of great reuenew, and ſhe hath no childe, 
From Arhens is her houſe remote ſeuen ans, 
And the A dls mezas her eudy fonts 


y 


Bs ou —_— . gow 


tn that ſame place thou haſt appoj 


_ Myeare ſhould catch your voice,my epe,your ey 


You ſrvay the motion of » eau 


There 6 '9 Hermia,woay 1 marry ung | ob: 

And to that place,the ſharpe piAvgaryl | 

Cannot purſue v$.If thou loueft me;then | | |: 

Stealc forth thy farthers-houſe,to morrow pight- 

And in the wood,a league without the tawne | 

(Where I did meete thee once with Helena, 

To do obſeruance to a morne of Wn 

There will I Ray for thee. | 44 14 {; - 
Her,My ove. Lyſander, [44-1 

I ſweare co thee, b rome [, & bow, 

By his beſt arrow, wit colin head 

By the yn eariy of Venns how. *kt:1:b-4 

By that which knitteth ſoules, and PS $ ll 

And by that fire which burnd the Carthage Queene, 

When the falſe Troyan vnder fa le was ſcene, | We 
all the yowes that euer men haue broke, 

7A number more theneuer women ſpoke) . 

int me, {| 

To morrow truely will I meete with thee, | 

Lyſ:Keepe promiſe loue,looke here comes Helen, 

Enter Helens, | | | | 

| Her.God ſpeede faire Helena,whither Lb ? 

Hel.Call _ me faire? that faire againe yn ”, 

Demetrins loues your faire : O happy faire! | 

Your eyes are loadſtars,and your tongues ſw ta 

More tuneable then "754 Shepbeards eare, 

When wheate is greene,when hauthorne buds | peare, 

Sickneſſe is catching : Ovyere fauourſo, |. I: $1 ah 

Yourvvords I catch,faite Hermieere ] goes. te.) 2.4 


ues ſweet ml | 
buoy, | 


5 
j 
I 
þ- 


My t: ſhould catch your ton 
Were the vyorld 1/5 ninggy 4 
The reſt lle giue to beto you tranſlar 11} 
Oreach me you loo e,and vvith what a , : 


F] E £ {4 A . 
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Dreame. 


A M ler 
Her, lfrowne vpon him,yet he loues me Rill, : 

' Hel.O that your frowns wold teach my ſmiles ſuch ail 
Her. giue him curſes, yer he giues me loue. Th 
Hel.O chat my prayers could ſuch affeion mooue, 

Her,The more I hate,the more he followes me. 
_ Hel.The moreT loue,the more he hateth 1 me. - 


Her Mis folly, Helena is none of mine, ® 
Hel.None but your beauty, wold that fault were mine. 


Her.Take comfort: he no more ſhall ſee my face, 
Lyſander and my ſelfe will fly this place, 

Before the time 1 did Lyſander ſee, 

| Seem'd Athens like a Paradice ro me. ; 

O then, what graces in my Love do dwell, 


Thathe hath turn da heaueninto hell, I 
Lyſ:Helen,to you our mindes we will vnfold, 


To morrow ni ighe, when Phebe doth behold 

Her filuer viſage,inthe watry glaſſe, 

Decking with liquid pearle,the bladed orafſe 

(A cimegthat louers flights doth Rill uber 

Through eAthens gates ha we deuiſed to ſteale, 
Her, And in the wood, where often) youandT, 


Vpon faint Pimroſe beds, were wont to lye,. 
Emptying our boſomes,of their counſell ſweld, 


There my Lyſander,and my ſelfe ſhall meere, - 
And thence from A4tbens turne away our eyes 

To ſecke new friends and firange companions. 
Farwell ſweete play-fellow, pray thou for ys, 
And goodlucke grant thee thy Demetrine. 
Keepe word Lyſandey, we muſt Rtarue our ſight, 
From lovers foode till morrow ceepy! midnij hr. 


'Exi #1 ermia. 
| by. Iwill my Herne, Helena adicu, 
As you on him, Demetrims dote on you, ' Exitlyſ. 
Hel. How fn ſome,ore otherſome can be? 


Tho" Athens ] am Powe as faire as ſhe, 
| B 
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 Iwillgo cell bim of faire Hermias light : | : | 
| Thento the wood will he,to morrow ni 


A dfommbe' ni 1ghts Dread, 
But what of that ? Demetrius chinkes not ſox || _ 


He will not know,what all,bur he do know, 
._ Andasheerres,doting on Ria eyes; FI 


So I,admiring of his qualities : | 
Things baſe and vile, holding no quantity, 

Loue can tranſpoſe to forme and dignity, | 

Loue lookes not with the eyes, bur wich the aint, 


© Andthereforc is wingd (pid painted blinde. | | z 


Nor hath loues minde of any judgement raſte: | | 
Wings,and no eyes,figure, vnhecdy haſte. | 

And therefore is lone {aid to be a childe, | 

Becauſe in choiſe he is oft beguilde, | | | 
As waggiſh boyes in game themſclues forfweare; 8 l 
So theboy Loue is periur'd euery where. | 
For ere Detremius lookt on Hermias eyne, 

He haild downe oathes thar he was onely mine. | 
And when his haile, ſome heare from Hermia felt, 

So he diſſolu'd,and ſhowres of oathes did melr, | 


Purſue her ; and for this intelligence, 

If Thaue thanks,ic is a dearcexpence: | 

But heerein meaneT to enrich my ane, | [1/4 | 

To haue his ſight thither,and bbs apaine, [| | Exit, 
Enter Quince the ( arpenter, Snug pin Tojner, Blew the 

Weaner ,Finte the Bellows- mender, Snout the avis i S| farMe- 


ling the Taylor, 


Qsin.]s all our company heere? | bY 

Bor.You were beſt to call them generally, m man by man, 
according the yn 

Quin, Hereist fable of euery mans najne, which is 
thoght fit through all Athexs,to play in our Enterlude,be- 
forethe Duke & the Ducches,on his wedding/day at ni ;ght, 
Bot.Firſt good Peter Quince, ſay what the play treats on: 
then " the names ofthe AQors : and ſo Lan to a point, 
[13 & LHINCe. 


A M hens nighs reame. 

vin, Marry our play is the moſt lamentable Comed Y, 

and = cruell death of Tyramus and Thibie. _ 
Bot. A very good Ga of worke,l aſſure you, & a 


ry.Now good Peter Quince, call foorth your Actors b 
ſcrowle.Maſters ſpread your ſelues. 

Quin, Anſwer as [| call you, Nick Bottome the Wear, 

Bor.Ready ; name what part] am for,and proceed, | 
2um.You N':ch Bottom are ſet downe for Pyramute 
Bor,What is Pyrams , alouer,or a tyrant? 
in, A louer that kils himſelfe moſt gallant,for loue. 
Bot, That will aske ſome teares in the true perfourming 
of it,if I doeit, let the audience looketotheir eyes : 1 wi 
moue ſtormes; L will condole in ſome meaſure. To ther 
yer,my chiefe humour i is for a tyrant, I could play ”— 
rarely,ora part to teare a Cat ingto make all ſ plir Ne ra 
Rocks ; and ſhiucring ſhocks ſt.all breake he locks of p 
ſon gates,and, Phibbu carre ſhall ſhine from farre, & 
and marre the fooliſh Fates. This was lo ty, Now 


the reſt of the players.This is &rcles Yaine, a tyrants vaine 


a louer | is more condoling, 

Quin Francis Flute the Bellowes-mender. 

on Heere Peter Quince, Et 

Onin,You muſt take Thisby on you. | 

Fl." Nhat is Thisby ? a wandring Knight? 

Pnin,ltis the Lady that Pyramus mult bs (mir 

F{.Nay faith,let not me play a woman,] hauea beard 

uin.That's al one, you ſhal play it in , Maske, and y | 
may y ſpeake as ſmall as you will, | 
Bot. AndI may hide my face, len me play Thisby to : 1 
ſpeake in a monſtrous little voyce; Thiſne, Thiſne, ah Pyr, | 
mus my louer deare,thy Thisby deare;and Lady deare, 


Lum No no,you mult play Pyramus, & Flute,you Thishy. 


Bot, Well, proceed. Qn.Robin Srarneling Bi, TR” | 
Star, Heere Peter Onince. 


AS . Robyn Star weling, you muſt play Thubies mocher : L 


B. 2 ot | q _ 


{ 


rhe 
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A Midſommer nights Dreame. 
Tom Snowt,che Tinker. | 
Snowt.Here Peter Quince, 

Quin, You, Pyramns Father ; my (; fe 


butbie butler; , 


Snxgge the Io! yner,you the Lyons part : ang [Ihqye here | 's 


a play fitted, 
Snug, Haue youthe Llyons part written? > pray you f it 


| be,giue ir me, tor 1 am ſlowe of ſtudy, 


Ouim, You may do | It extempore, for i ie is ispething. but 
roaring, v | | 
Bot, Lerme play the "Wi too, | wil roare tt at | will 
do any mans heart good to heare me.I will roare, that I 
will make the Duke lay,Let him roare again ; ler} | Im roare 
againe, | 
ks If you ſhould de it to00 erribly, you would fright 
the Dutcheſſe and the Ladies,that they would ſyike, and 


' that were enough to hang vs all. 


AlLThat would hang vs euery mothers (bnhe! ET 

Bor.I grant you friends, if you ſhould fright the Ladies 
out of their wits, they would haue no more diſcretion bur 
g vs: but I will aggrauate my voyce ſo, that I will 


to han 
roare you as gently as any ſucking Doue; [will roarc you 
4nd t'were any Nightingale, WET} 
Quin. You can play no part but Piramus, for r Blends is 

a ſweer fac't man,a proper man as one ſhal ſee in aſommers 
day ; a moſt louely gentlemanlike man therefore) wy" muſt 
needs play Piramius, | 

Bot Well,l will vndertake' it, What beard were 2 beſt to 
play it in? 

Din, Why,what you will, Ek 

Bot.1 will diſcharge it,in eyther your raw. chlque beard, 

your orange tawny beard,your purple in grainet 


C zeard, Or 
your french crowne colour beard, your perfit yellow, | 

| Oum.Some of your french crownes haue no; haire at all ; 
and then you will play bare fac't, But maſters heere are 


your parts, and lamto entreat you, requeſt poujod defire 
| you, 


J 1 
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A Midſommer nights Drivne,/ 


you,to.conthem by too morrow night: and meete me in - 


the palace wood, a mile without the rowne, by Moone- 
light,there we will rehearſe: forif wemeetein the Citty, 
we ſhall be dogd with company,and our deuiſes knowne, 


In the meane time, I will draw a bill of ' properties, | fhcwd as 


our play wants. pray you faile me not, 
Bot, We will meete, and there we may rehearſe more 
obſcenely and couragiouſly. Take paines, 4 perfir, adieu, 
win, Atthe Dukes oke we meete, | 


Bor,Enough,hold or cut bow-ſtringys, Exennt, 


Enter a fre: at one doore, and Robin Cas 
| at another. 
Robm, Hows now ſpirit, whether widely you ? 
Fai.Ouer hill,ouer dale,through buſh, through brier, 
Ouer parke,ouer pale,through flood through fir = 
Ido wander guery where, ſwifter then the Moons %hereh ; 
And I ferue the Fairy Queene, to dew her orbes vpon the 
The cowſlips tall, her penſioners be, | | (green, 
In their gold coats, ſpors you ſee, |: ; [HE 
Thoſe be Rubies, Fairy fauours, TITTY 
In thoſe freckles, live their ſauors, || | 
I muſt goe ſeeke ſome dew drops here, 
And hang a pearle in euery cowſlips care. 
Farwell thou Lob of ſpirits,lle be gone, 
Our Queene and all her Elues come hereanon, 
Rob.The King doth keepe his Reuels heere to night;.. 
Take heed the Queene come not within his ſight, 
For Oberor is paſſing fell and wrath, 
Becauſe that ſhe,as her ceindand ns 
A louely boy ftollen from an Indian king, | 
She never had ſo ſweete a changeling, We 
ilde, | | 


j_ 


And icalous Oberon would haue the c 
Knight of his traine,to trace the Forreſts wilde. 
But ſhe,perforce with-holds the loued boy, 


Crowney him with flowers,and makes him all her 1 joy. | 
B3: Apd 
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A Midſornnder nights Dreame. 


And now they never meete in grouc,or greene, | 

By fountaine cleere,or ſpangled ſtarlight ſheene, 

But they do ſquare,that all ther Elues tor feare | 

Creepe into acorne cups,aud hide themthere, | | 
Fai,Either | miſtake your ſhape and making quite, 

Orelſe you are that ſhrewd and knauiſh ſpirit, | 

Call'd Robin good-fellow, Are you not hee, | | | 

That frights the maidens of the Villagree, | 

Skim milke,and ſometimes labour in the querne, | 

And bootleſle make the breathleſſe huſwife cherne, 

And ſometime make thedrinke to beare no barme, 

Miſ-leade night-wanderers, laughing at their harms, 


Thoſe that hobgoblin call you,and (wecte Puck; 


You do their worke,and they ſhall haue good lucke. 

Arenort you he ? (the night, 
Rob,Thou ſpeak'ſt aright ; I am that merry wanderer of 

T icaſt to Oberon,and make "Fl [mile, in 

When 1 a fat and beane-fed horſe beguil - 

Neighing in likeneſſe of a filly foale, 

And ſometime lurke I ina ops bole, 

In very likeneſſe of a rofled crab, 

And when ſhe drinkes ,againit her lips 1 bob; 

And on her withered dewlop poure the ale, | 

The wiſeft Aunt telling the ſaddeſt rale, | 


Sometime for three foote ſtoole miſtakerh me, 


Then ſlip I from her bum, downe to ples ſhe, | 
And olioul cryes,and fals i intoa her 118 
And then the whole Quite hold their hips, an lof c, 
And waxen in their mirth, and necze,and ſweare, | | 

A merrier houre was never waſted there, 


1Þ Buc roome Fairy, here comes Oberon, 


— fp Co 
? 
| 7 : 
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Fai. And here my miſtreſſe : would that he lerd| gone, 
Enter the King of Fairies at one doore with hus traine, 
| and the Queene at another with hers, | 


Ob.1ll met by moone-light, proud Tytania. 
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A Midfoinmer nights bn, 


| Dueene. Whar,icalous Oberon ? Fairy sKip mens. 
Thaue forſworne his bed and company, 
Ob. Tarry raſh wanton; am not I thy Lord? 
Q«,Then Imuſt be by Lady : but I know 
When thou haſt ſtollen away from Fairy Land, 
Andinthe ſhape of Corin,ſat all da 
Playing on pipes of corne,and oli loue, 
To amorous Phillida.Why art thou here 
Come from the fartheſt teepe of Indea? 
Buc that forſooth the bouncing Amazon, 
Your buskind miſtrefſe,and your warrior loue, 
To Theſeus mult be wedded; and you come, 
To giue their bed ioy and proſperity. 
Ob.How canſt thou thus for ſhame Thtania, 
Glance at my credite,with Hippolita?| 
Knowing I know thy loue to Theſera, 


D 


| Didſtnor thou leade him through the glimmering night, 


From Perigenia,whom he rauiſheds | 
And make him with faire Eagles breake his faich | 
With Ariadne,and Antiopa? 

Queen, Theſe are the forgeries of lcatodie. 
And neuer fince the middle Sommers ſpring, 
Met we on hull, in dale,forreſt or mead, 
By paued founraine,or by ruſhy brooke, 
Or in the beached margent of the ſea, 
To dance our ringlers to the ain wid, 
Bur with thy brawles thou haſt diſturbd our ſport. 
Therefore the winder,pypiog ro vs in vaine, 
As in revenge, haue ſuckt vp fromthe ſea, 
Contagious fogs ; which falling inthe Land, 
Hath euery pelting river made G proud, 
That dad have ouer-borne their Continents, 
The Oxe hath ther#fore ſtretcht his yoke in yaine, 
The ploughman loſt his ſwear,and the greene Corne 
Hath rotzed,ere his youth attaind a beard: | 
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A MidGownler nights] Dreame. 

The fold ſtands empty,inthe drowned field, 
And Crowes are fatted with the mucrion flocks, 
' The nine mens Morris is fild vp with mud, 
And the queint Mazes in the wanton greene, 
For lacke of tread,are vndiſtinguiſhable. I 
The humane mortals want their winter heere, 
No night js now with hymme or carroll bleſt; 
Therefore the Moone (the gouerneſle of Roads) 
Pale in her anger, waſhes al l the aire; | || 
That Rheumaticke diſeaſes do ebook.” 
And through this diſtemperature,we ſee. 
The ſeaſons alter; hoared headed froſts 
Fall in the freſh lap of the crimſon Roſe, | 
Andonold Hyems chinne and Icie crowne, | | 
An odorous Chaplet of ſweete Sommer buds | 
| Is as in mockery ſer The Spring,the Sommer, | 
« The childing Autumne,angry Winter chang e 
Their wonted Liueries, and the mazed worlc 
By their increaſe,now knowes not which is which; 
And this ſame progeny of euils, | | 
Comes from our debare,from our dflntion,| 
We are their parents and originall.” \ﬀ'\ 

Oberon, Do you amend it then,it lyes in you, 
Why ſhould Titania croſle her Oberen > 
I do but beg a little changeling boy, 
To be my Henchman. 

Dneene Set your heart at reſt, 
The Fairy land buies not the childe of me, 
His mother was a Votreſſe ofmy order, 
 Andin the ſpiced /ndianaire,by ni -9 
Full often hath ſhe goſſiprt by __—_ [| 
- And at with meon Neptune: yellow ſands, | | | 
EPs 3 th'embarked traders on the flood, 
When we haue laught to ſee the ſailes conceiue, « 


And grow big bellicd with the wanton winde, = 
| | | 3: Which 


A Midihtnmich EMULE TIN 


Which ſhe with pretty and with ſwimming gate, 
Following (her wombe then rich with my young ſquire 
Would imitate,and faile ypon the Land, 
To ferch'me rifles, and returne apaine, - 
As from a voyage, rich with me. 
But ſhe being mortall,of that boy did dye, 
And for her 6 ke do I reare vp hex boy, jt 
And for her ſake I will not part withhim. 

06. How long within this wood intend you ſtay? 


Queen.Perchance till after Theſes wedding y : 

If you will patiently dance in ourRound, 

And (ce our Moone-light reuels,go with Vs; 

If not,ſhun me and I will ſpare your haunts, 
06.Giue me that boy,and I will go with thee. 
O®,Not for thy Fairie Ki wer nh þ away : 

We ſhall chide downeri ;gbr,i if Ilonger ſtay. 

| 0b, Well,gothy way : thou ſhalc not from this gone, | 

Till 1 corment thee for this injury, | - 

My gentle Puc{e come hither; thou ren 

Since once I fat vpon a promontory, | 

And heard a Meare-maide on a Dolhins backe, 

Vrtering ſuch dulcer and harmonious breath, | 

That the rude ſea grew ciuill at her ſong, 

And certaine farres ſhot madly from their $eteares] 

To heare the Sea-maids muſicke, | 

 Puc.l remember, | Fo 
Ob.That very time I ſay (but thou couldA not ) "8 

Flying betweene the colde Moone and the cath,” | 

_ Cmpidall arm'd;'a certaine aime he tooke. 

| Arafaire Veſtall,hroned by Weſt, | 

And loog'd his loue-ſhaft ſmartly from his bow, 

As it ſhould pierce a hundred thoufard hearts, | 

But I might ſee young Cupids fiery ſhaft ' 

Quencht inthe chaſte beames of the watry] Moone; + 

And the 164 wha Votreſſe paſſed on, | 
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Is true as Vecle, Leaue you your power tO fray, 


i Midſommer nights Dream. 
| In maiden meditation, tancy free. | 
Yetmarkt I where the bolc of { »p:d (el. 


Ir fell vpon alittle weſterne lower; | | 
Before,milke-white ; now purple with loues wound, 
And maidens call it Lowe in idlenefle. | | | |}: 
Fetch me that flower; the hearb I ſhew'd thee once, 
The 1ayce of it,on ſleeping eye-lids laide, | 

Will make or man or woman madly dore | 

Vpon the next live creature chat it ſees, | | | 
Fetch me this hearbe,and be thou here a paine, [ 


Ere the Leniathan can ſwim a lea gue, 


Ps,1leput a girdle about the earth, in forty m minutes, 
Oberon.Hauing once this i iuyce, 


Ile watch Titania, whence ſhe is aſleepe, 

And drop the liquor of itinhereyes: | | 
The next thing when ſhe waking lookes "7obs 
(Beir on Lyon,Beare,or Wolfe, or Bull, 

On medling Monkey,or on buſie Ape 

She ſhall purſue it, with the ſoule © line. | | 
Andere | take this charme off from her Y 
(As I can take it with another hearbr) 


Ile make her render vp her Page to me. 


But who comes heere? I am inuiſible, | 
AndI will ouer-heare their conference. os 
Enter Demetrius, Helena following | him, 
Deme,1 loue thee not, therefore purſue me not, 
Where is Lyſander,and faire Hermia E471 
The onelle ſtay,the other ſtayeth me; | 
Thou toldſt me they were tolne ynto this yood ; 
And here am I,and wood withinthis wood, 
Becauſe | cannot meete my Hermia. [4-H 
Hence,get thee gone,and follow meno more., | 
Hel.Y ou draw me, you hard-hearted Adamant, 
But yet you draw not Iron,for my heart | | 


| And 


AMidfommer nights Dreame. | 
And Iſhall baueno power to follow you 
Deme.Do I entice you? dol ſpeake) you faire, "= 
Or tather do Inor inplaineſt truth, | 
| Tell you 1do not,nor 1 cannot lous you ? 
Hel, And euen for that do [loue thee che more ; 
[am your ſpaniell, and Demerraw, | 
The more you beate me,[ will fawns on you. 


Vſe me bur as your ſpaniell; ſpurne me,ſtrike me, 


Ne gle me,loſe me; onely giue me leaue 
(Vaworthy as l am) to follow you, | | 
Whac worſer place can I beg in your loue, 
(Aud yet aplace of high reſpe& with me) 
Then to be vſed as you vſe your dog, | 
' __ Dem.Temptnottoo much the hatred of my ſpirit, 
For I am ficke when I do looke on thee. 
Hel, And | am ficke when 1looke not on you. 
Deme.Y ou do impeach y your modeſty too much, | 
To lcavethe Quayns commir your ſelfe 
Into the hands of one that loues you noty 
To cruſt che opportunity of night, | 
And the ill counſell of a deſertplace, _ 
With the rich worth of your virginity, | 
Hel.Your vertue is my Sho. : for that 
It is not night when I do ſee your face. | 
Therefore I thinke 1 am not in the night, | 
Nor doth this wood lacke worlds of company, 
For you in my reſpeRareallthe world, 
Then how can it be ſaid Iam alone, 
When all the world is hereto looke on me? 
Dem,lle run from thee,and hide me inthe brakes, 
And leave thee to the mercy of wilde Beaſts. 
Hel.The wildeſt hath not ſucha heart as you; 
Runne when you will,the Rory ſhall be chaung' d: 
Apollo flyes,and _ holds the chaſe ; | 
The Doye WkA c Griffen,the milde Hinde 
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A Midforamer ni 


, Makes ſpeed to catch the T prota ſpeede, fl! 
 Whencowardiſe mw ma. valor flyes. | 


| Demet.l will not ſlay thy queſtions, let me go | | 
| Or if thou follow me,do nat beleeue, 


' ButI ſhall do thee miſchiefe i in the wood. 
Hel.\,inthe Tempteg the -——oqumb Field 
You do me miſchicfe. Fye Demetrixs FE: 
Your wrong do ſer a (c 6 andall on my ſex : by | 
We cannot tight for loue,as men may do; | 
'  Weſhovld be woo'd,and were not made to woo, : 

= follow thee and make a heauen of hell, Bus 

Toby vpon the hand loue ſo well, | Exit, 

Ob. Farethee well Nymph,ere he do leaue this bicboe, 
Thou ſhalt flye him,and he ſhall ſecke thy louc, | 
Haſt thou the lower there? Welcome wanderet, | 


Enter Pucke, 
Pack,l, thre it is, TS 
Ok, [pray thee give it me. ' ' | 
 Iknowa banke where the wilde time vlowes) t j } 
| Where Oxſlips and the nodding Violet g rowes, | 
Quite ouercanoped with luſhious woodbine, [| f | 
\ With ſweete muske roſes,and with Eglantines | 
There ſleepes Tyrania,ſometime of the night, | \ 
Luld in thefe lowers,with dances and deli he: | 08 
And there the ſnake throwes her enammel inn, 
Weed wide enough rorap a Fairy i TEETH 
And with the iuyce of this, Ile treake her eyes, ue 
And make her full of hacefull fanetafiess | © 
Take thou ſome of it, and ſeeke through this grove ; 
A ſweete Athenian Lady is inloue 
With a diſdainefull youth : annoint his eyes, 
Bur do it when the next thing he eſpies, | | 
May be the Lady,Thou ſhalt know the man, | ' | 
By the Athenian garments he hath on, | | 1 
Effect it vvith ſome care,that he may procue. 
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A-Midſommers nights Rieelitia 
More fond on her,then ſhe ypon her loue;; | 
And looke thou meerte me ere the firſt Cocke crow, 


dag - notm 


weene of Fairies with her traine. 
ern Con ome,now a Roundell,and a Fairy ſong ; 
Then for the third part of a minute hence, . | 
Some to kill cankers in the muske roſe buds, 
Some watre with Reremiſe, for their leathern wings, 
To make my ſinall Elues coates, and ſome keepe backe 
The clamorous Owle,that nightly hootes and wonders 
Ac our queint ſpirits : Sing menow aſleepe, | 
Then to ypur offices,and leemereſt, | | 
4 Fairies fi ng. En | 
You ſported ſnakes with double romgue, ej 1 
Thoruy Hedgehog ges be not ſeen, 1 
Newts | add wormes do no wrong 
Come not neere our Fairy queene, 
Philomele with melody, 
Sing in our ſweett Lullaby, 
ullaby Julla,lnlla i, 
Nemer Fc ſpell, or charme, 
(et ome our lonely Lady Jes 
So good nig ht with Lullaby. 
1.Fairy. Wearing Spiders come nor heme, 
Hence you long legd Spinders hence : 
Beetles blacke approch not neere ; 
Iorme nor Snayle do no offence. 
Philomele with melody cc. 
2.Fai, Hence away ,now all is well; $ | 
One aloofe,f ſtand Centinell, | 
| EmterObermm., © 
Ob,Whar thou ſceſt when thou doſt yake,| 
Do it for thy thy true loue take : |. 
Loue and languiſh for his ſake. 
Bei it Ounce,or Carte,or _— 
3 


'K. ord, our ſeruant ſhall do (0. Eveunt. | 
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A Midfomaner nights] came, 
Pard,or Boare with briftled haire, [- Ji 
In thy eye thar ſhall appeare, FE j1 i 
When thou wakR, it isthy deare, 9 || 
Wake when ſome vile thing isneere, | \ | 11 
Enter Lyſander and Hermia, ' 
Lyſ;Faire loue,you faint wich wandring it the wood, 
And co ſpeake troth I hauc forgot our way; ' | 
Wee'l reſt vs Hermia,if you thinke it goo 
And tarry for the comfort of the day. 

Her, Bc it ſo Lyſander; finde you out a bed, 

For I vponthis banke will reſt my head, 

Lyſ.One turffe ſhall ſerue as pillow for vs borh, 
One heart, one bed,two boſomes,and one troth, 

Her.Nay good Lyſander, for my ſake; my] deare 
Lie further off yer,do not lic ſoneere. 

Lyſ.O take the ſence ſweere,of my innocence, 
Loue takes the meaning,in loues conference, | 
I meane that my heart vnto yours is knit, = 
So that but one heart we can make of ir, 
Two boſomes interchained with an oath, 
So then two boſomes,and a fingle troth, 
Then by your (ide,no bed-roome me roll 
For lying ſo, Hermia,l donor lye, 

Her. Lyſander riddles very prettily; Th 
Now much beſhrew my manners and my pride, | 
If Hermia meant to ſay, Lyſander lied. 

Bur gentle friend, for loue and courtecſic 

Lie AFG off,in humane modeſty, 

Such ſeparation,as may well be ſaid, 

Becomes a vertuous batchellor,and a aIY 
So farre be diſtant,and good night ſweer friend; 
Thy loue nere alter till chy ſweete life ende. | 

Ly/ſ.Amen,amen,tothar faire praier, ſay Li 
And then end life, when 1 end loialty : 4 
Heere | is my hed Alecpe giue thee all his ref 
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A Midfomenes ni ohts Dre M11. 
Pack Throu h the E orreft Cn 1gon, FI .. 

But Athenian finde I none, i T--1 

' On whoſe cies 1 might approue | | | 1+ 7 

This flowers force in ſtirring loue. i \ 

Night and filence: who is heere? | | q:. 

VVeedes of Athens he doth weare : | Cf: 

This is he (my maſter ſaid) By 

Deſpiſed the Arbenian maide: 

And heerethe maiden ſleeping ſound, | 

On the danke and dirty ground. 

Pretty ſoule,ſhe.durſt nor lye - | 

Neere this lack-loue,this kill-curteſie. 

Chwle, vpon thy eyes I throw 1-1 

All the power this charme doth owe: | | 

V'Vhen thou wak'ft, let loue forbid | 

Sleepe his ſeate,on thy eye-lid, 

So awake when lam gone: 

For I muſt now to Oberon, Erb. 

Enter Demetrius and Helena running, 

Hel.Stay,though thou kill me,ſweete Demetrixe. 

De.I charge thee hence,and do not haunt me thus, . 

Hel.O wilt thou darkling leaue me? donor ſo, 

De.Stay on thy perill,l alone will goe. 

Hel.O1 am out of breath,in this fond chaſe, . 

The more my praier,the leſſer is my proce. 

Happy is Hermie,whereſoere ſhe liesz; 

For ſhe hath bleſſed and attraQiue eyes, | 

How came her cyes ſo bright? Not Sick ſalr teares... 

If ſo,my cies arc oftner waſhtthen hers. [ 

Nogno, lam as vgly as a Beare ; By 

For beaſts thar meete me,runne away for feare, 

Therefore no maruaile,thou h Demetrins | 

 Doasa monlter, flic my preſe nce rhus.! 
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| When at your hands did 1 deſeruethis ſcorne P 


That I didneuer,nonorneuer can, | 
| Deferue a ſweete looke from Demetr ins eye, 


Bur you muſt flour my inſufficency £ Th 
| Good troth you do me wrong ( (good-ſ6oth you 6) } 


But fare you well; perforce I muſt confeſſe, | 
I thought you Lord of more rue geneleneſſe. | 


A Midfommer nighes Preane, | 


What wicked and difſembling glaſſe of mine, 
Made me compare with Hermias ſphery eyne?. 1 
But whois here, Lyſandey on the grouud? | | 
Dead or aſlecpe? | lee noblood,no wound, 
Lyſaxder,if you liuc,good fir awake, | | || 
Lyſ. And run through fire I will for thy Ciqeet ſake. 
Traniparant Hetena,nature ſhewes arte, | | 'F 


« . That through thy boſombe makes me ſee! thy hear, 


Where is Demetrius ? oh how fit a word | 
Is that vile name,to periſh on my ſword! 


 » Hel.Donot ſay ' fo Lyſander,lay not ſo: 


What though he Ii your Hermia * Lord what though of 


| Yer Hermiaſlill loues you ; then be content, 


Lyſ:Content with Hermi«? No,I dorepent, | 
The tedious minutes I wich her haue ſpent. | i! 
Not Hermia,but Helena now I loue; 


. Whowillnotchan ge a Rauen for a Rowe | 


The will of man is by his reaſon ſwat'd : 


And reaſon ſaies you are the worthier maid. vn 
Things growing are not ripe yntill their Raſa; | | 


So I being young, till now ripenotto reaſon, | 


' And touching now the point of humane kill, li | [| 
| Reaſon becomes the Marſhall to my will, | | 
| Andleads me to youreyes, where orelooke | 


Loues flories, written in Loues richeſt booke.| | 
Hel. Wherefore was I to this keene mockery borne: > 


Iſt not enough,ift not enough, young man, uh 


' 


[ 


In ſuch diſdainfull manner,me to wooe.'. | | 
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A Midſommer nights Dream 


Oh, that a Lady of one man refvs'd, | | 
Should of another therefore be abus'd;). j Exit. 
Lyſf She fees not Hermua : Hermia ileepe thou there, : 
And neuer maiſt thou come Lyſander neere; ; 
For as a ſurfer of the ſweeteſt thngs | ' _ 
The deepeſt loathing to the (tomacke brings; 3 
Or as the herefies that men do leaue, 
Are hated moſt of thoſe they did deceive: I 
| So thou, my ſurfer, and my herefie, - | 
Of all be hated ; but the molt of me; | 
And all my powers addiefſe your loue and might, 
To honour Helen,and to be her Knight, Exit, 
Her.ilelpe me Lyſander,helpe me; do thy beſt 
Toplucke this crawling ſerpent from my breſt. 
Aye me, for pitty ; what a dreame was here? 
Lyſander looke,how I do quake with feare 
Me-chroy he a ſerpent eate my heart avilys 
And you at {miling at his cruell prey, 
Ly ,what remoou'd ? L pſander; Lord, IN. 
Whac,out of hearing.gone? No ſound,no word ? 
Alacke where are you 7 ſpeake and if you heare ; 
_—_ of all loues ; 1 fronds almoſt with feare, 
o,then'1 well perceiue you arenot nye, | 
Eyther death or you ile finde immediately. 
b.:-4 Enter the ( lownes, 
Bot. Are weall met? " 
2:in.,Par,par,and heres a maruciloys convenient place 
for our rehearfall,This greene plot ſhall be our ſtage, this. 
hauthorne brake our tyring houſe,and we will doe it in ac 


tion,as we will do it hefors the Duke, | 
Bot. Peter quince? WE! | 
Peter What ſaiſt thou, bully Bottome ? | i 
Bot, There are things in this Comedy of Pir anon an b-. 
Thisby,that will never pleaſe, Firſt, Piramwmw muſt draw 
{word to kill bimſelfe ; |; _— the Ladyes cannot bn ] 
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Exit, 


Rag 
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A dlifominbe nights Preame. 

How anſwer you that ? 

'_ Snout,Berlaken,a parlous feare, | Þ 

Star.l beleeue we inuſt leaue the killing our, when all is 
done. 

\-  Bot.Noti whit, T have a dhaide to make all v Wy w rite 

me a Prologue,and ler the Prologue ſeeme to ay, wee will 

do no harme with our ſwords, and that Pyramy is nor k1ld 

\ indeed : and for the more better aſſurance, tell them that I 
Piramis amnot Piramm,but Bottome the W cauer ; Unis will 

pore hem our of feare, 


| Qxin,Well,we will haue ſuct: a Prologue,and, it ſhall be 
written in eight and fixe. 


\. Bot, No,makeit two more, letit be wr ieten in cight & 
eight, 
* Savith Will not the Ladies be afeard of the Lyon ? 

Star.1 fearc it, I promiſe you. 

. Bot, Maſters,you ought to conſider wich your ſelfe to 
ling in (God ſhield vs) a I yon among Ladies, is.amoſt 
dreadfullthing , Forchereis nota moref: fearefull wilde 
fowle then your Lyon living: and we ought tolooke to it. 

Snout, Therefore another og muſt tell he 15 not a 
Lyon. 
Bow. Nay, you mult- name his name, and halfe ab &ce 
mult be ſcene through the Lyons necke, and hee himſclfe 
mutt ſpeake through, ſaying chus, or to the ſame defteR; | 
Ladies,or faire Ladies, I wovld wiſh you, or I would: re- 
queſt you,or I would entreat you.not to feare,not to trem-. 
ble : my life for yours. If you thinke I come hether : as a Ly- 
on,it were pitty of my lite, No,7 am no ſuch thing, /am a 
man 8s other menare; and there indeed let him/name his | 
name, and tell them plainly he is S»ng the joyner, BY 

Quin, Well, it ſhall be ſo; bur there is two! hard things, | | 
that 15,c0 bring the Moone-light: into a chamber': for you | 
know, Piremus and Thuby meete by Moone-light, 


S*Doth the Moone ſhine that night we PPT our {ir ld ? 
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A M 1dſommer nights Drone HY 
Bottony, A Calender,a Calender, looke inthe Almanack, 
finde out Moone-ſhine,finde out Mooveſhine. LEM 
Q#in;Yes,it doth ſhine that night, | | BY 
. Bot, Why then may you leaue a caſement of the great 
| pom window (where we play) Opin, and the Moone 
- may ſhine inatthe caſement. 
%in, [,or elſe one muſt come in with: a i buſh of TURN | & 
alanthorne,and ſay he comes to disfigure,or to preſent the 
þerſon © Moofic-ſhine, Then there is another thing, we | 
muſt haue a wall in the great Chamber for Pram and 
Thisby (fajies the Rory) did talke chrough the chinke of 2 
wall, | | 
Sn.You can never bring ina wall. What ſay you Porrohwe? | 
| Bot, Some manor other muſt preſent wall, and let him | 
haue ſome plaſter, or ſome lome, or ſome rough caſt abour | 
him,to ſignific wall; orler him hold his fingers thus; and | 
chrough that cranny, ſhall Piramus and Thish whiſper, . 
Q»wr.If that may be,then all is well. Come,fit downe e- | 
uery mothers ſonne,and rehearſe your parts, Piramme, you | 
begin; when you baue ſpoken your ſpeech,enter into that | 
Brake,and ſo euery one according to his eue, I 
; 1 Emter Robin, [LH [|| : 
Rob, What hempen home-ſpuns haue we  ſaggring here, 
So neere the Cradle of the Fairy Queene [8 
What,a play toward ? Ilebe an auditor, 
An ator too perhaps, if I ſee cauſe, | | 
| Quin. Speake Piramu, Thishy ſtand forth... 
Pir.Thizby,che lowers of ol ſauors weete, *= 
«in,Odours,odorous, Mee | 4 
Pr. Odours ſauors ſweete, HEL! 
So hath thy breath,my deareſt Thisby FANS, 
Bur harke, a yoyce : ſtay thou but heere a while, 
| And by and by [| will to thee appeare, | 
nin. A ranger Piramm then ere plaid here, 
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 lle meete thee Pirawan) zAat 


to make me afcard. = 
_  S»n,O Bottom,thou art chang' d ; whatdoIſceon ke?.. 


? Do you ? 


A Midfommer nights Dreatad,| 28 
' Pet, I marry muſt you. For you muſt vnderftand be goes 


| butto ſee a noyſe that he heard, and is tocome againe, 


ThyſMoſt radiant Piramw,moſt Lilly white of \wid 


Of colourlike thered roſe on criurphanc bryer, 
Moſt brisky Iuuenall, and eke moſt louely ew, | 


As true as trueſt horſe ,that yet would neuer tyre, 
LELITE roombe. | 
Pet.Ninus toombe man :| why you mult not ſeake chac 


yet; that you anſwer to Piramne : : you ſpcake all your part 

at once,cues and al, Pir an enter,your cue is s paſf;þ it is pe- 
mer eyred, | | 
 Thy/.O,as true as rueſt horſe, that yet woull neuer hk as 


Pir, If 1 were faire ;T bisby 1 were onely thine, | 
Pet.O monſtrous, O ſtrange. We are hauntell g ;pray ma- 


ſters Alye maſters, helpe. 


 Rob.lle follow you,lle leade you about a Round, | 
Through bogge, through buſh, through rakes through 


Sometime a horſe Ile be, ſometime a hound, | [G76 
A hogge,a headleſſe beare, fometimea fire, | 

And neigh,and barke,and grunt,and rore,and burne, 

Like horſe, hound ,hog,beare, fire,at every turne. | | Exit, 


Bot, Why do they run away? This is a knayery of them 
'- Emter Snowt, © 


*Bor.What do you ſee? you ſcean aſſe head of Oy OWn. 


Enter Peter quince, | © 
Pet. Bleſſe thee Fertowe bel thee; thou art cranlared, 


|  Exa#, 
Pot. I ſee their knauery ; thisis to 3B Is an aſe of, to 


fri ghc me if they could; but 1 will not ſti from this place, 


do what they can.l will walke vp and downe fon, and] 


.will Gog that they ſhall heare I am not afraid. 


The \Wooſell cocke,ſo blacke of hew, 


With NR tawny bill, - 


The Wren with litcle quill, 


: EY 
'Y 
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N dielince nighes Dreame. 
The Throſile,with his note ſo true, | 12 


Tytania. What Angell wakes me from al "OUETs bed: f | 
Bot.The Finch,che Sparrow,and the ws WEE - 
The plaintong Cuckow pray ; 
Whoſe note tull many a man doth marke, | 
And dares not anſwer,nay, | 
For indeed, who would ſer his witto ſo fooliſh A bird 1} 
Who would giue a bird the lye,chough he « fry a 2: : 
verſo? 
Tyta.l pray thee cence morrall ſing ut ine, 
Mine eare is much enamored of thy note; ! 
| Onthefiiſt view to ſay, to ſwearel loue th 
So is mine eye enthralled to thy ſhape, | | | 
And thy faire vertues force (perforce) doth mov me, 
| Bot, Me-thinks miſtreſſe, you ſhould haue little reaſon. 
for that : and yet to ſay the truth, reaſon and loue keepe brt- 
tle company together,now adayes,The more the pitty,that. 
ſome honeſt neighbours will not make them friends, pac | 
Ican gleeke vpon occaſion, | 
Tyta. Thou art as wiſe,as thou art beaurifull. 
| Bor,Not ſoneither: but if Thad wit: enough ro get out. 
of this wood, haue enough to ſerue mine owne rurne, 
Tyta.Our of this wood,do not defire to goe, 
Thou ſhalt remanne here, whether thou wilt or no, 
Iam a ſpirit of no common rate: 
The Sommer ſtill doth tend ypon my Rare, 
And I doloue thee; therefore go with me, 
Ile giue tnee Fairies to attend on thee; || 
And they ſhall fetch thee Iewels from the deepe, 
And fing, while thou on preſſed flowers do fleepe - 


LD And I will purge thy mortall groſſeneſle fo, 


That thou ſhalr like an ayry ſpiri (PHE; 
Poe diy, C ebweb ,HMoth. aol SM 
| Enter foure Fairies, | LH 


-worſhips name. 


 Mother,and to maſter Peaſcod your Father, C 
Peaſe- bloſſome, ] ſhall defire,you of more acquaintance to, 
Your name [| beſeech you fr? ESE 


well: that ſame cowardly j p 


A Mimi nights Dreadnd)| 


Fai.Ready ; and /, and 7, and 7, Where ſhall we go? P | 
Tita.Be kinde md curceous to this Gentleman, | 


| Hop in his walkes,and gambole in his cies, 
 Feede him with Apricocks,and Dewberries, WY 
| With purple Grapes, greene Figs,and Mulberries, 
{The boakb P [i 
_ . And fornight tapers,crop their waxen thighes, | [|| 
And lightthemar the fiery | Glow-wormes cies, j t | 
| Tohauemy loue co bed, and to ariſc Ba 


om the table Bees, 


agslteale 


And plucke the wings from painted Burterflies, | 


| Fofanne the Moone-beames from his ſleeping ayes 
' Nodto him Elues ,and do him curteſies. 


1.Fai Haile mortall,haile, 
2.Fai.Hailc. 


_ 3.Fai.Haile, 
Bet, | cry your worſhi # mercy hardly; ; 1 pelee yow 


Cob. Cobweb. | #7 
Bot, 1 hall deſire you of more acquaintance, good Ma. 


\ er (obweb : :if / cut my finger, / I ſhall make I wan ah 
- Your name honeſt gentleman? Wi 


Peaſ. Peaſe-bloſſome. [|| 
Bot. Ipray you commend meto miſtreſſe $ waſh, 


Muſ. Muſtard-ſeede. F441 +4 

Bot .Good maſter CMuftard ſeed, [know but rlatience 
ayer Oxe-beefc hath de- 
our houſe, 1promiſey you, 


uoured many a gentleman o 


i 'your kindred hath made my 48 water erenow- I deſire 
you more acquaintance,yood Maſter Muſtardſeed. 


' Tita.Come wiite vpon him,leade him to my boner, 


The Moone me-thinks, \lookes with a watry cie, {| 


And wizen ſhe weepetynrepe euery litcle TT 
| Lane: | 


=> PO VP INY PHE YH Jr Re of IT na 


Lamenting ſome enforced chaſtity, 
: Tye ypmy louers rongue, bring him flenely. 


Enter Ki mg of Fairies, and Robin $ood-f, low. 


Ob. wonder if Titania be awak't; | 
Then what it was that next came in her « eye | 
Which ſhe muſt dote on,in extremity. | 
Here comes my meſſenger : how now mad 
wW hat 11 

Pack, 
Neere to her cloſe and conſecrated bower, | 


| While ſhe was in her dull and ſleeping hower, 


A crew of patches,rude Mechanicals, 


That worke for bread,vpon Athenian alles, bo. 


Were met rogether to rchcarle a play, 
Intended for great Theſeus pol day: 


The ſhalloweſt thick-skin of that barlfort 


'Who Piramws preſented, in their ſport, | 
Forſooke his Scene,and entred in a brake, 
When I did him at this aduantage take, 
' An Aﬀes nolel fixed on his a, 
Anon his Thisbie muſt be anſwered, 


And forth my Minnock comes : when they him ſpy, 
As wilde gecſe,that the creeping Fowler fre 
Or ruſſed pated choughes,many 1 in ſort 8 | 
(Riſing and cawing at the guns report) | || 
| Sever themſelues, and madly m_ the Sky: 


So at his fight,away his fellowes flye, 


And at our ftampe, here ore and ore one falles 
He murther cryes,and helpe from Athens cals, 
Their ſenſe thus weake,loſt with their feares thus firong, 
| Made (enſelefſe things begin to do them wrong. 
For briars and thornes at their apparell ſnatch, 
Some (leeves, ſome hats, from yeelders all things catch, 


Lled them on io this diſtraRed feare, 
And left ſees Pix anos vrrantegen there 2; ; 


| [1 


” Midfommer nights Dreams 


ight-rule now about this haunted groue © 
hy miſtreſſe with a monſter is in loue, 
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& \Midfornmer nights Dreame. | 
* Wheninthat moment(fo it came to paſſe) | on 
| | Tytania waked,and firaightway lou'd an afſe., | | 
, 0b. Thisfalles our berter then I could deuiſe ; [| 
, | Bur haſt thou yerlachr the eAthenians eyes, | [10 
4  Withthe loue iuyce,as I did bid theedo? 
Rob. ltookehim ſleeping wars is finiſhr to) | 
4  Andthe Athenian woman by his fide, 
# ' Thar when he wak't,of force (he muſt be eyde.. [i 
1 | | Enter Demetrius and Hermia, | | | 
4 Ob.Stand cloſe, this is the ſame eAthenian,, | 
I Reb.This is the woman, but not this the man, | 
1 Deme.O why rebuke you him that loues you ſo ? 


Lay breath ſo bitter on your bitter foe. | 
_ Her.Nowbut chide,but I ſhould vſe thee note] 
\  Forthou(l feare) haſt giuen me cauſe to curſe, FTI 
- If thou haſt ſlaine Lyſander inhis ſleepe, FOET-41 | (to, 
| Being ore ſhooes in bloud, plunge in the deepe, and mc 
 TheSunne was not fo true ynto the day, Wal 
. Asheto me. Would he have ſtollen away, 
_ Fromſleeping Hermia? Ile belecue as ſoone | | 
' This whole earth may be bor'd, and thar the Moone 
WE May through the Center creepe,and ſo diſpleaſe | 
Hr: Her brothers noonetide, with here comm) [1 
' + Ir cannot be but thou haſt murdred him, 
ſ So ſhould a murdeter looke,ſo dead,ſo grim, [| 
' !'' Dem. Sofhouldthemurdered looke,& fo thould1, 
{ |} 7 DPierſt through the heart with your Rearne wi iy Ld 
-! Yeryouthe murderer looke as bright,as cleare, | 
As youre Venw in her glmmering ſpheare, | | 
er, VVhar's this ro my Lyſander? where is he? 


| :23 Ah —_ Demetrius, wilt thou give him me? 
| em. Ide rather giue his catkaſſe to my hounds. 

' | _- Hr Out dog,out curre,thou driu'ſt me paſt the bonds 
| Ofmaidens patience. Haſt thou ſlaine him en? 


| Henceforcht e nevernumbred among men. 818: 
[1] Oh, 


_— 


A —— —}— 
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gs M dfonames nights: Dreame, 

Oh,once tell true, euen for my lake, 19 35 

Durſt thou have lookt vpon bs bates avfake 2, 

And haſt thou kild him ſleeping? O braue turch: 

Could not a worme,an Adder do ſomuch? 

An Adder didit, For [Tick doubler rongue | 

Then thine (thou ſerpent) never Adder ſtung, | 

| Dem. You ſpend your paſſion on a miſpriz'd mood, 

I am not guilty of Lyſanders blond : | 

Nor is he dead, for ought that I cantell, 
Her.l pray thee on then,that he is well, | 
Dem.And if I could, what ſhould I get therefore 4 
Her. A priviledge,neuer to ſee me more, - 

| And from thy hated preſence part Iſee me nomore, | Wo 

Whether he be dead orno. Exit, 

Dem.There is no following her i in chis fierce ralne, _ 

Hs therefore for a while 1 will remaine. |. 

So ſorrowes heavineſſe doth heauter grow. 

| For debt that bankrour ſlip doth ſorraw owe, 


| Whichnow in ſomeſlight meaſure it will pay, 
If for his tender heere I make ſome ſtay; Lie Sinks 


O6b.What haſt thou done ? Thou haſt miſtaken quire, 
And laide the loueriuyce on ſometrue loues _—_ F124. 


Of thy miſprifion,muſt perforce enſue 
Some true loue turn'd,and nor afalſe turnd true, 


Rob.Then fate ore-rules,that one man holding troth, 
A million faile,confoundin; g oath on oath, 
06, Abourtthe wood, goe ſwitter then the winde, 
| And Helena of «Athens looke thou finde, | 
All fancy ficke ſhe is,and pale of cheere, 
With fighes of loue,thar coſts the freſh bloud deare, 
By ſome 1llufion ſee thou bring her heere, 
Ile chacme his eies, againſt ſhe do appeare. 
Robin,l gol go,looke how1 goe, _ 


4 þ 


Swifter then arrow from the Tartars 'bowe. Exit, 
0b, Power ofthis Purple die, [4 Wo 7 


As theYenwofthes 


 AMidforamer nights Dreame, 

Hit with (ids archery, $69 £12k 

Sinke in apple of his eye, | 
When his ang he doth eſpy, 
Let her ſhine as gloriouſly | 
4 k 
When thou wak'ſt,if Het be bu 
Beg of her for remedy, | 

__@mer Pucke, = 

\._  Pucre,Captaineofour Fairy band, 

Helens i is heere t hand, | 
And the yourh, miſtooke by me, 

_ Pleading for a Lovers fee, 

| Shall we their fond Pageant fee ? 
| Lord,whart fooles theſe mortals be ! 
0b, Srandaſide:; the noyſe they make, 
Will cauſe Demetrias to ich 
Puc,Then will-rwo at once wooe one, 
That muſt needs be alone : 

And thoſe thingsdo beſt pleaſe _ 
That befall prep cpoſterouſl, 
 Emter Lyſander and Helena, 

Lyſ:Why ſhould you think chat 1 ſhould wooe| in in ſeor ? 
Scorne and derifion neuer come in teares; 
Looke when Il vow 1 weepe - and vowes [o bore, 
 Intheir nativity all truth appeares. 4 

| How can theſe things in me,ſeeme ſcorne to you 4 
Bearing the badge of faith to proue themetrue. 
Hel, Youdo aduance y our cunning more line, 

When cruth kils rruth, d diveliſh holy fray # 

Theſe yvowes are Hermias, Will you giue her ore? 
. Weigh oath with oath, and you will nothing aeigh. 
Your yowes to her,and me a0 intwo ſcales) | 
Will even weigh, and both as light as tales, | | 
Lyſ.1 had no iudgement, when to her I ſwore, 
Hel.Nor none in my Oo. you woo her ore. 


bo 


WY: Midſo mn ernig hes Dreame, 
. Life Demetrixs loues her, and he loges nor you, - . |. 
| Deme.O Helen,goddeſſe,nimpb,perfe&, diuine, bs 

To what, my CRT hpen thinecine! 


Chriſtall i is muddy,O how ripe in ſhowe, | 
Thy lips,thoſe kiſſing cherries, tempting grow ! 


he Ba 


Thar pure congealed white, high Tawm ſnow, 
Fan'd with the Eaſterne PT BUrnes to a crow, 
When thou holdſt yp thy band,O let me kiſſe 
This Princeſle of pure white, this ſeale of blifſe, 

Hell; O ſpight! Shell! Iſee you all are bene 
Toſer againſt me, for your merriment, 
If you were ciuill,and knew curtefie, 
You would not do me thus much j jniury. 
Can you not hate me,as | know you do, 
Bur you muſt ioyne in ſoules to mocke me too? 
If ou were men,as men youare ir. ſbow, 
You would not vſca gentle Lady ſoz 
To vow,and ſweare,and ſuperpraiſe my parts, 
When I am ſure you hate me with your hearts. 
You bath are Riuals,and loue Hermia; 
And now both Riuals,to mocke Helens. 
Acrim exploit,a enterprize, 
' To conjure teares vp.in apoore aw"? ey, 
"Nth your derifion,none of neble ſort, 
Would ſo offend a virgine, and extort| | 
A poore ſoules patience, all ro make you ſport. 

Lyſan.Y ou are vakinde Demerrixs; benot (0... 
For you love Hermis; this you know] know; 
And! heere with all good will, withall my heart, 
In Hermias loue | yeeld you vp mypartz + 
And yours of Helens, to me bequeatt, | 
Whom do loue,and will do to my death. . © | a 

Hel Neuer did mockers wafte more idle breath. -— 
| Demie. Lyſenuder fouls: Toogiethy Hoddiehanadne) if 
VereIlou 'dhergll Rot Bonne!” 

2 


M y heart co her,bur as gueſt-wiſe ſoiournd, 


A POE ni 


hes Dreame. it 


Andnowto Helen itis ms Freura d, 

There to remaine, 

 Lyſ.lris norſo. 

 Dem.Diſparage not the Faich thou doſt not know, 

Leaſt ro 5 perill thouabide it deare, | F 

 Looke where thy Loue comes. yonder is thy deare. il | 

Emer Hermia, 1i| 

 Her,Datke night,that from the eye his function rakes, 

The care more quicke of apprehenſion makes, | 

Wherein it doth impaire the ſeeing ſenſe, 

Ir paies the hearing double recompence. 

Thou art not by mine cie, Lyſander found, | 

Mine eare (I thanke it) broughe me to thy ſound, | 

But why vakindly didſt thou leauemeſo? |  _ 

 Ly{.Why ſhould he Ray,whom louedoth praiſde to go? 
Her,\W _ loue could preſſe Zyſander from my fide? 
Lyſ. Lyſanders.tove. Gi would not let him way | 

| Faire Heleva; who more engilds! then might, By 

Then all yon fiery oes,and cies of li L0 

Why ſeek'ſt thou me : 'L Could not | = make thee know, 

het hate I bare thee, made me leaue thee ſo? | _ 
Her,You ſpeake not as you thinke zir cannorbe, 

. Bob Loehei is one of this confederacy, _ 

Now l perceiue, they haue conioynd all three, 

To faſhion this falſe ſport, in Fright of me, | | 

Iniurious Hermia,moſt vngrate ull maide, i 

Haue you confpir'd;have you with cheſe contriu d 

_ To baite me,wirh this foule derifion? 

' 1s all the counſell chart we two have ſhar'd, |. 

*. The ſiſters vowes, the houres that we Lo ſpent, Toy 

| hs we haue chid the haſty footed time, 4 


r parting-vs 3 O, isall forgor ? | 
- All choole-dajes friendſhip,child-hood ninocerice? | 
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We Hermia,like two artificial gods, 


| 


F: Midforamer nights 


Haue with our needles,created both one flower, 
Both on one ſampler, fitting on one cuſhion, 

| Both warbling of one ſong,bothin one ke) 3. 

' As ifour hands,our fides,voices,and mindes 
Had bin incorporate.So we grew xi | 
Liketo a double cherry,ſeeming parted, 
Bur yet an ynion in partition, _ F: 
Two louely berries moulded on one Ranks, 

So with two ſeeming bodies, bur one heart, 
Two of the firſt life coats in Heraldry, 1-01 
| Due but to one, and crowned with one creſt. - 

| And will you rent our ancient loue aſunder, | 


To ioyne with menin ſcorning your poore friend ?. 


It is not friendly, tisnot maidenly, _ 
Our ſexe as well as.I, may chide you forit, 


Though I alone do feele the iniury, 


Her.l am amazed at your words, 
Iſcorne 
Hel, Haue younot ſet Lyſander,as in ſcorne 
| Tofollow meand praiſe my cies and face? | 
And made your other Lone, Demetrinws | 
Et even but now did ſpurne me with his foore) 

ocall me goddeſſe,nimph, divine,and rare, 
Precious, celeſtiall? Wherefore ſpeakes he this 
To her he hates ? And wherefore doth Lyſander 
Deny yourloue (ſo rich within his ſoule) 
Andtender me( orſooth) affection, Wi 
Bur by your ſetting on,by your conſent? 
What t ough I benotſoin grace as you, - 
So hung vpon with loue, ſo fortunate? | | 
(Bur miſerable moſt,to loue vnlou'd) | 
This you ſhould pitty,rather then deſpiſe, | 

J vindexfland not what you meane by this, 
Hel I, do,perſcuer, Cuneeriti ſad lookes, 


MN) mouthes vypon me YH I turne " backe, 
$. 
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A idfommer nights Dreame, | 

| Winkeeachar other, hold the (weetec icalt i it 
| This ſport well carried ſhall be chronicled, 

| you haue any pitty, grace,or manuers, | 
' You would not make me ſuch an argument, 

 Butfaryewell,ris partly mine owne fault, _ 
VV his death or abſence ſoone ſhall remedy, | | 
ſ.Stay gentle Helena,heare my excuſe, 

oc je hfe, my ſoule faire Helena, 

er .O excellent! 

Her.Sweete,donot (; come her fo. ' 

Dem,1f ſhe cannor entreate, can compell, | 

'-_Lyſ.Thoucanſt compell, no more then ſhe entreate. 

- Thy threats haue no more ren grth then her weake pouee 
' Helen,] loue thee,by my life ] doe ; 
 Iſweare by that which I will loſe for thee, 
| Toprove him falſe,that ſaicsI louc _ not, | 

Dem. (ay, loue thee more then hecan do. | 

Lyſ If rhou ſay ſo,with-draw and prove i ic tO, 

Dem. Quick,come. | 

Her. Lyſander ,whereto tends all this? 

Lyſ. Away,you Ethi 

walk 4 hee* a] to breake looſe : 

t þ Take on as you would follow, 

' Bur yer come not : you are a tame man,go, 
| Iyſ;Hang off thou cat,thou bur; vile thing ler oof 
. OrI will ſhake thee from me like a ſerpent, 0 TH 
 Her.V'Vhy are you growne ſo rude? 

_  VVharchange is this, ſweere Lou # 

© _Lyſ:Thylove? out tawny Tartar,out; 

; Our loathed medicine ; 6 hated poiſon hence. | 

 Her,Doyounoticaſt? 


Hel, Yes ſooth,and ſo do you, [At 
 1yſ.Demetrixs,l will keepe my word with thee, | | 
1}  Dem.lwould I had your bond : for I perceive, | 

A (Ee (2; womy you; Ile not erruſt your word. | 
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A Midfommernights Dreause. 


Df. V'Vhae, ſhould I hurt her,ftrike her, kill her dead ? 
Although Ihate her, Ilenot harme her ſo. 

Her. V Vhat ? can- you do me greater harme then hate ? 
Hate me,wherefore ?O me, what newes my Louec * 
Amnot I Hermia? Are not you Lyſander ? 

I am as faire now,as I was ere while, 
Since night you lou'd me; yer fince night you left me. . 
V Vhy then you left me (6 the gods forbi id 
In earneſt all ſay? 
Lyſ.1,by my life; 
Andneuer did defireto ſee thee more, 
Therefore be out of hope,of queſtion,of doubt; ; 
Be certaine ; nothing rruer;tisnoicaſt; 
Fhat [ do hatethee,and Joue Helena. I 
Her.O me,you iuggler,youcanker bloſſome, 
You theefe of loue ; what, haue you come. by! night, 
And ftolne my loues heart from him? 

Hel. Fine ifaith. | 
Haue you no modeſty,no maiden ſhame, 

No touch of baſhfulneſſe ? VVhat, will youteare 
Impatient anſwers from my gentle tongue ? - 
Fie,fie,you|counterfert, you pupper,you, | 

Her Puppet? why ſo? 1,that way goes the game. 
Now I perceiuethar ſhe hath made compare 'E 
Berweene our ftatures, ſhe hath vrg'd her | ight, 
And with her perſonage, her tall parſonage, 
Her height (forſooth ) ſhe hath preuaild with him. - 
And are you growne ſo high in hiseſteeme, | E 
Becauſe I am ſo dwarfiſh and ſo low? 
How low am 1, thou painted May-pole ? Speake, 
How low am I? I amnotyetſolow, | ; 
Buc that my nailes can ow ynto thine eyes. 

Hel.1 pray you though you mocke me,g 
Let her not hurt me; I was neuer curſt: 


Lene FO at all in ſhrewiſhoeſſe: 
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 Iamatright maid for my cowardize ; 
| Lec her not ſtrike me : you perhaps may chinkk, | 
| Becauſeſhe is ſomething lower then my (ele, 
| Thatl can match her, | 


In her behalfe that ſcornes your ſervices. 
Lec her alone, yeake nt not of Helena, 


A Midſommer nights Dreame, | 


Her, Lower? harke againe. 81s 
Hel.Good Hermia,do not be ſo bitter with me, in 
leuermore did loue you Hermia, | [| 
Did cuer keepe your counſels,neuer wronged you, 
Save that in love vnto Demetrius | 
I told him of your ſtealth ynto this wood, 
He followed you, for loue I followed him, 
Burt he hath chid me bence,and threarned me 


| Toſtrike me.ſpurne me,nay to kill me to; 


And now, ſo you will let me quiet goe, 
To eFthens will I beare my folly backe, 
And follow you no further, Let me go. 


. You ſec how {imple,and how fond I am, 


Her,Why get you gone : who iſt that hinders you? ' 
_ Hel.A fooliſh heart, that 1 leauc heere behinds: 1 
_ Her ,VVharzwith Lyſander? 
 Hel,VVith Demetrimw, | W188 
| Tyſ.Benor afraid,ſhe ſhall not harme thee Heloed || [| 
' Dem No fir (he ſhall not though you take her part, 
Hel.O when ſhe's angry,ſhe is keene and (brews, 


| She was a vixen when ſhe went to ſchoole, 
And though ſhe be bur little, ſhe is fierce. 


Her. Little againe ? Nothing » but low and lirtle-: >. 'Y 


 VVhy will you ſuffer her to flout me thus? i 


Let me come to her. 
| Lyſ Ger you gone you dwarfe, 


You mininmus,ol Phinding knot graſle made, 
You bead,you acorne, 


Dem.You are too officious, 


Take 


A Millbeanler nigh ts Dreane, 


Take not her part. For if thou doſt intend | 
Neuer ſolittle ſhew of loue to her, 
Thou ſhalc abieit. 
Lyſ. Now ſhe holds menor, | 

Now follow if thou dar'ft,corry whoſe right, 
Of thine or mine, is moſt in Helena. (Exit. 
Dem.Follow ? Nay,Ile go with thee cheeke by iowle, 
Her. You Miſtreſle, all this _— is "ef of moms 
Nay,goe not backe. 

Hel.1 will noteruft youT, 
Not longer ſtay in your curſt company, _ 
Your hands than mine, are quicker for a fray, 


 Mylegs are longer though co runne away, | 
Her.1 am amaz'd,and know not what to thy,  Exent, 


Ob. This is thy negligence, ſtill thou miſtzk'ſt, 


Or elſecommir thy knaueries wilfully, [3 
Puck,Beleeue me,King of ſhaddowes I miſtooke, 


Didno you tell me, I ſhould know the man, 
By the Athenian garments he hath on? 
And ſo farre blameleſſe proues my enterprize, | 
That I haue nointed an Athenians eyes, 
And ſo farre aml1 glad,it ſo did ſort, 

As this their jangling I eſteeme a ſport, | 
| 06. Thouſceſt theſe Louers ike a place to fi ghr, 

Hie therefore Robin,ouercaſt the night, | 
The ſtarry Welkin couer thou anon, 

With drooping fogge as blacke as Acheron, 

And leade theſe teſty Rivals ſo aftray, | 

As one come not within anothers way. | | 
Like to Lyſander ſometime frame thy rongue, 
Ther ſirre Demetrius vp with bitter wrong 3 | 

| And ſometimerailethou like Demetrius; | | 
And from each other looke thou leade chem thus, 
Till ore their browes,death-counterfeiting lleepe 


With leyden Wk and Barry "Op doth wiki ; 


Then 
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Þ & downe : Tam ſeard in 


AMidfommer nights Dreame, | Is 
Then cruſh this hearbe into Lyſanders ele, | | j| {9h 
Whoſe liquor hath this vertuous property, 
To take from thence all error, with his mi | iy [i lj [| 
And make his cic-bals rolle with wonted gr. = | [| [i lit | 
When they-next wake, all this derifion | || 
Shall ſeeme a dreame and frui tleſle vihon, 

And backeto jp! wreaths ſhall the ry ouers wend [| 
Withlea gue, whoſe date till ach (hall never end. 


| Whiles | in this affaire do thee apply, 
1ls to my Queene,and beg her Ingian boy ; | 
' And then I will her charmed cie releaſe 


From monſters view,and all thgs ſhall be peace, 


Puck, My Fairie Lord, this mult be done with haſte, | 


For night {witt Dragons cut the Clouds full falty . 


And yonder ſhines Awroras barbinger ; 


At whoſe approch,Ghoſts wandring heere and dell 

4 Troope home to Church-yards ; damned ſpirits wil 
Thar in croſſe waies and flouds has buriall, 
| Already to their wormy beds are gone ; i I 
For feare leaſt day ſhould looke their ſhames vpon, | |} 
They wilfully lhemaſeldes exile fromlight, | | i z 
' And es for aie conſort with blacke browd night. | 


Ob.Bur we are ſpirits of another ſort : 
1,with the mornings louc haue oft made "id 
And like a Forreſter,the groues may tread, 


| Even till the Eaſterne gatcallheryred, {| 
— Opening on Neprnne,with faire bleſſed beables| [lf 
 Turnes into yellow gold, his ſalt greene ſtreames, | 


Bur notwithſtanding haſte;make no delay, 


| We mayeffedt this buſineſſe, yer ere day. 


Pack,Vp and downe, yp and downe, I will leade lent vp 
field and towne, Goblin, lead them 

'yp and downe : here comes one. Enter Lyſander. 

1 Where art thou, proud Demetrins ? Speak dum now, 


Rob. Here villaine,drawne and a art thou ? 


LY adfeniner minke Dreane. 
Bi [ will be with thee ſtraighr, [| 
| Kob,Fgllow me then to plainer ground, 
'  Emter Demetrins, We 
Deme. Lyſender, ſpeake againe | 
Thou runaway,thou coward,art thoufled? J 
Speake in ſome buſh, Where doſt thou hide thy head p | 
Rob. Thou coward,art thou bra ing to the ſtars, 
Telling the buſhes that thou look' i 4 warres, | 
And wile not come ? Come recreant,come thou childe, 
Ile whip thee witharod. Heis defild | | 
That drawes a ſword on thee, 
Deme. Yea,artthouthere 2 
Ro, Follow my voice,wee'l try no anbded Ty Exennt, 
Lf. He goes before me,and ſtill dares me on, T3 
When 1 come where he calles,then hee's Mig 
The villaine is much lighter heel'dchenl; | 
I followed faſt,but faſter he did fliez 
They fallen am[i in darke vneuen way, | 
And here will reſt me, Come thou gentle day : : 
For if but once thou ſhew me thy gray light, 
Ie finde Demetrins. and revenge this (pight. 
Robin and Demetrins, | 
Reb. Ho, ho,ho; coward, why com'ſt thou not? 
Deme, Abide me,if thou dar'(t.For well I wor, 
Thou runſt before meſbifting euery place, 
And dar'ft not ſtand, nor looke me in the face. 
Where art thou? 
Rob,Come hither, I am here. 
' De.Nay then thou mockſt me; thou ſhale 
If eyerl ;y dgun by day-light ſee. lH 
Now goe thy way : faintneſle conftraineth me, 
To meaſure out my length on this cold bed, 
By daies: apptoch looke ro be viſited, 
__ Emer Helena. int 
Het. weary nj her 6long and cedious gh, 


7 


this deare, | 


F 2 Abate | 


A Midſommer n! iohes Dreame, 
Abate thy houres, thine comforts from the eaſt, 
That] ny backe to Athens by day-light, 
From theſe that my poore company deteſt ; | 
And ſleepe that ſometimes ſhuts vp 32a eie, 
 Steale me a while from mine owne company, | 
Rob.Yet but three $ Come one more, 
Two of both kindes makes vp foure, 
' Here ſhe come3,curſt and ſad, H-4:411-0 
(«pid is a knaviſh lad, E Enter Hermia, 
Thus to make poore females mad. Td "L381 
| Her.Neuer fo weary,neuer ſo in woe, 
Bedabbled withthe dew,and torne with briars, 
] can no further crawle,no further goe 
My legs can keepeno pace with my defires. 
| Here will Lreftmetill the breake of day, | 
Heauens ſhield Lyſander,if they meane a fray, | 
|. Rob,Onthe ground ſleepe land, -3*-443-1 
lle apply your eye gentle louer remedy. Fil | 1 
When thou wak'ft,cthou rak't [1-471 
True delight in the ſight of thy former Ladies re, j 
And the Country Prouetbe knowne, 1444 
That every man ſhould rake his owne, . 1-11 
In your waking ſhall be ſhowne, | 
Tacke ſall have /if,nought ſhall g —_— | 4 
The man ſhall hive his Mar Me pod all (hall be well, 
| Enter Queeneof Fairies,and Clowne,and Fairies, and the 
Kmg bebinde them, 
| Tita,Come fit thee downe ypon this flown bed, 
While thy amiable cheekes do coy, 
' And ticke muske roſes\in thy ſleeke ſmoothe head, 
And kiffe thy faire head as. my gentle | or} | | 
£ lowne.\Where's Peaſe. Maſſa ? 
Peaſ. Ready. 


' Clarne. Scratch my head. \Peaſe- bloſſome. Wher s Moun- 
eur Cobweb f | Rs | Cob. _ | | 
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A Modfootentes nights Drieathe, 


Clo, Mounſieur Cobweb, 200d Mounſicur ger your Wea- 
pons in your hand, and killme a red hipt humble-bee, on 
the top ofa thiſtle ; and good Mounſicur bring me the ho... 
ny bag. Doe not frer your ſelfe roo much inthe aQion, 
Mounhevr ; ; and g00d Mounſfieur haue a care the hony bag 
breake not, I would beloth ro haue you ouerflowne with 2 
hony-bag f gniour, Where” $ Mounkfieur CHMuftardſeed ? 
»ſ.Read 
Jive hind your neafe, Mounfieur Muſtardſeed; 

Pray youleaue' your, courteſie, good Mougtieus, 
«+5F.Whatr's your wil? 

({!». Nothing good Mounfieur, but to helpe Caualery 
Cobweb co ſcratch. 1 muſt tothe Barbers Mounficur, for 
me-thinkes I am maruailous hairy abour the face; AndI 
am ſuch a render aſſe, if my haire do but tickle me, I muſt 
fcratch, | | 

Tita.What, wil thou heare ſome ſome emuſick ,mwy (meer 
bonds: | 
Clowne 1 haue a reaſonable good eare in mulicke. Let Vs 
have the tongs and the bones. 

Tita.Or ſay ſweete Loue, what thou defireſt to cate. 

Clow. Truely 3 apeckeof prouender; I could mounch your 
good dty Oates, Me-thinkes Ihavea great defire to a bot=- 
tle of hay : good t1ay, {weete hay bath no fellow. 

Tita. [ haue a venturous Fairy, | | 
That ſhall ſeeke the ſquirrels hoard, 
And fetch theenew Nurs, | 
(%.l had rather haue a handfull or two bf Jried Guy'y 
Bur I pray you let none of your people ſtir me,l hauc an cx-- 
poſition of ſlcepe come vpon me. | 

Tyra.Sleepe thou, and I will winde thee in my armes, 
Fairies be gone,and be alwaies awa 
So doth the woodbine,the ſweete Monit, 
Gently entwiſt; the female Juy ſo | 


Ewringtebarky fiogers ofthe Elme, 
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Her dotage now || 
| For meeting her of late behinde the wood, | 


To beare him to my Bower in Fairy Land 
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A Midſommer nighes Dre 

O how I loue thee ! now I dote on thee! | 

&nter Robin oodfellow. 4 FHF. 

O6, Welcome p good Robin : (eeft thou this (mee ; ight « p 
do begin: co picty, |- [ ||} 


Seeking ſweete ſauors for this hatefull foole, | 


'T did vpbraid her, and fall out with her. 


For ſhe his hairy cemples then had rounded, 
With coronet of freſh and fragrant lowers,  , 
And that ſame dew which ſomtime on the buds, | 


| VVas wont to ſwell like round & orient pearles ; ; 


Stood now within the pretty flouriets cies, | 
Liketeares that did their owne diſgrace bewaile, * 
When I had at my pleaſure raunced her, | | | 
And ſhe in milde tearmes begd my patience, 

I then did aske of her, her changeling childe, | 
Which rajght ſhe gaue me,and her Far ſenc| | 


And now I haue the boy, will vadoe 
This hatefull imperfeQion of her cies. 


| Andgentle Pucke, take this transformed foe | 


From off the head of this eAthenian ( waine; 

That he awaking when the other do, 161TH 
May all to ethens backe againerepaire,, | | | 
And thinke no more of this nights accidents, BY 


' Bur as the fierce vexation of a dreame, 


- But firſt I will releaſe the Fairy Queene, 


| Be as thou waſt wont to be ; 
| See as thou waſt wont to ſe. 
Dians bud,or (up ids | 
Hath ſuch force and ſds power, 
Now my Titavia wake you,iny ſweete Queene, 
 Tita, My Oberon, what viſions haue I ſcene! | 
Me-thought I was enamored of an Ate, | || {i 
| 06, There lies your loue, 


i þþ | 
:  {8A, 
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Tita, How came theſe thingsto paſſe? 
Oh, how mine cies doth loathe this viſage now! 
Ob.Silence a while, Robin take of this head; 
Titania,muficke call,and ftrike more dead 
Then common ſleepe; of all theſe, fine the ſenſe, 
Tita.Muſicke, ho muſicke, ſuch as charmeth ſleepe. *1 
Rob.When thou wak'R,withthine owne fooles cies peep. 
Ob.Sound mufick ; come my Queen, take hands with me 
And rocke the ground whereon theſe fleepers be. 
Now thou and Iarenew in ami 
And will co morrow midnighr GT olemnly [- =P. 
Dance in Duke Theſes houferd cpnpinnyy, 
And bleſſeirto all faire poſterity, 
There ſhall the paires of faithfull Louers: be 
V Vedded, with Theſers;all in jollity., | 
Rob: Fairy King,arttend and marke, 
| Ido heare the morning Larke, 
0b.Then my Queene infilence fad, 
Trip we afcer the 8ights ſhade; 
V Verthe Globecan compaſſe ſoone, 
Swifter then the wandring Moone. | 
Tits. Come my Lord,and inour flight. 
Tell me how it came this nights | || 


Thar I ſle{ ing heere was found, ED 
VVith theſe mortals on the ground, Exennt., 
Emter Theſcus and all his trame. Winde hornes,. | 


|  Theſ, Goe one of you, finde out the Forreſter, 

| Fot now our obſeruationis perform'd; | 

And fince we haue the yaward of the day, 

My Loue ſhall heare the muſicke of my hounds, 

Vncouple in the V Veſterne valley,let them goz = 

Diſpatch I ſay, and finde the Forreſter, | 

V'Ve will faire Queene, vp to the Mountaines tops 
| And marke the muſical! confufion: | 


Of hounds andecchoin coniunAtion, 


_— 
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A lidorambs nights Drea me, 
Hip.l was with Herewles and Cadmus once; | 
When in a wood of (} reete they bayed the Beare | 
Witch hounds of Sparrs ; never did41heare | 
Sock gallant chiding,For beſides the groues, 
The skies,the fountaines,cuery region neere,| 


'Seeme all one mutuall cry,I neuer heard. 


| Somulicall a diſcord, ſuch ſweete cbunder! I] 10 
Theſ:My hounds are bred out of the Spartan kinde, 
So flew'd,ſo ſanded,and their heads are hung! 
_ Witheares that ſweepe away the morning dew, 
Cr6oke kneed,and dew-lapt,like Theſſaliar Buls, 
Slow in purſuire, but matcht in mouth like bels, 
Each vnder each.A cry more tuneable | 
| Was never hollowd tognor cheer'd with horne, For 
\ In Creete,in Sparta, nor in Theſſaly ; I. 
11 Laldan when you heare.But ſoft, what nimphs are chefs? 
 Egews, My Lord,this is my daughter heere Mlepe, 
| And this Lyſander,chis Demetrius is, [| 
| This Helena,olde Nedars Helena, 
' T wonder of this being heere together, pL 
' The.No doubt they roſe yp early,to obſerue 
The right of May ; and nearing our intent, |: 
Came heere in grace of our folemnity, _ 
| But ſpeake Egems,isnot this the day 


3 g 


| That Hermia ſhould giue anſwer of her choyſe' PB. 


Epers. tis, my Lord, | L | 
T6.Go bid the (gy abs wake them with cheir hoes, 


Shout within,they all tart vp Winde bornei. Li Hs 
Theſ.Good morrow friends : Shine Valentine i is paſt, 


Begin theſe wood birds but to couple now ? 


® 


Lyſ.Pardon,my Lord, | 14 4.414 
T heſ. pray you all ſtand vp, {| [| | il 

1 dan. you two arc Riuall enemies, 

How comes this | concord in the world, 


Thac harredis ſo arre from icalouſie, 
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A Line! nights Drbam I 


T»{leepe by bate,and feare no enmity, | 
Lyſ. My Lord,I ſhall reply amazedly, | 
Halfe leepe,balfe waking.Bur as yet, I ſweare, 
' cannot truely ſay how I came here, 
But as Ithinke (for truely would 1 ſpeake) 
And now Ido bethinke me, ſoir is; | 
I came with Hermia hither. Our i intent | 
Was to be gone from Athens, where we might bu Y 
| Withour the perill of the Athenian Law, | 
Ege.Enough,cnough my Lord : you have enough; 
I beg the Law,the Law,vpon his head: | 
They would haue ſtolne away,the would oPoanetrian, 
Thereby to haue defeated you and me: 
You of your wife,and me of my conſent ; 
Ofmy conſent, that ſhe ſhould be your wife. 
'  Dem.My Lord, faire Helen told me of their ſtealth, 
_. Ofthistheir purpoſe hither,to'this wood, Fx 
 AndI in fury hither followed them; 
Faire Helena,in fancy followed me, 
Bur my S 00d Lord, | wot not by what power 
Gy br fo ome power it is) my love 
0 Hermia (melted as the ſnow) | 
 Seemes to me now as the remembrance ofan idle gaude, 
Which in my childehood I did dote vpon : T1] 
And all the faith, the vertue of my heart, 
The obieR and the pleaſure ofmine cie, 
Is onely Helena,To her, my Lord, _ 
Was I bethroth'd,ere [ ſee Hermis, | 
- Buclike a fickneſſe,did I loathe this food, 
Bur as in health,come co my naturall caſte, 
_ Nawdol wiſh ir, loue it, long forit, 
And will for euermore be trueto it. | 
Theſ.Faire Louers,you are forrunately met ; 
Of this diſcourſe, we will heare more anon. 


Egens, L wil querbeare No" m— 


For 


v.48} " 4". 9s 
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Away, with vsto eAthens; three andthree, 
Wee hold a feaſt in great ſolemnity, 11:1 
Come Hypoltge. Exit. | 


| whatdreameit was. Manis but an Aſſe,if he goab 
expoundthis dreame, Me-thought I was, there i is no man 
can cell what, Me-thought I was, and me-thought I had 
Bur man is but patcht a foole,if he will offer to; 
-me-thought 1 had. The eic of man hath not heekdlthe eare 
of man hath not ſeene, mans hand is not ableto taſte, his 
zon ngue to conceiue,nor his heart to pert, bay " dream 


kk Midſommer nights Dreams, [8s 
For in the Tem mpic,oy and bywichvs, {|| |}; 
Theſe couples ſhall eternally be knir, 


And for the morning now is ſomething worne, | 


Our purpos'd hunting ſhall be ſer aſide. 


Deme. Theſe things ſceme ſmall and rodifinguſhabl, | 
Like farre off mountaines turned into Clouds, | 
Her, Me-thinks I ſce theſe things with one ef 0, 


When euery thing ſcemes double. 


Hel.So me-thinkes : 
And I have found Demetrim,like a jewell, 
Mine owne,and not mine owne, 
| Dem.Are you ſure 
That we are awake elt ſeemes tome, 


That yet we ſleepe, we dreame.Do not you chinke, | 


The Duke was heere,and bid ys follow him? ? 
Her,\ ca, and my Father, 
Hel. And Hs iti. 


Lyſ. And he bid vs follow to the Tem le. Wi! 
Dem.Why then we are awake let's follow him,zod by 
the way let vs recount our dicames. E-24 Exit, | 


Clo, When my cue comes,call me,and1 will anſiver. M 
next is,moſt faire Prramus,Hey ho, Peter Quince? Flute the 
bellowes-mender ? Swont the tinker ? Starneling 8 Gods my 
life ! Stolne hence, and left me aſleepe : I have had a moſt 
rare viſion. I hauc had a dreame, paſt the wit of man, to ſay, 
| It to 


\| what 


Was, 


A Midſommernights Dreame, 
was, I will get Peter Quince to write a Baller of this dream, 
it ſhall be call'd Bottomes Dreame, becauſe ithath no bor» 
come; and[I will fing it iathe latter end ofa play, before 
the Duke, Peraduenture,to make it the more gracious, I 


ſhall fing| it ather death, | Exit, 


: Enter Quince, Elune, Thicke, 199” the rabble.. 
Q=in,Hauc you ſent to Bottomes houſe ? Is he come home 


@? | | 
F Flute. He cannot be heard of Out of doubt heeis ran 


ported. | 
Thiſ.If he come not, then che play is mard, Ir goes no: 


forward,doth it? 
Quin, Iris nor poſſible: you haue not a man in all A- 


thens Able to diſcharge Piramm but he. 
Thif. No,he hath ſimply the 5eſt wit of any handy-craft | 
man in Athens, 

9nin.Yea,and the beſt perſon roo, and heis a very Para- 


mour,for a ſweete YOYCce. 
Thiſ; You muſt ſay,Paragon, A Paramour| is (God bleſſe 


vs) a thing ofr nought, 
mer Snug the Toyuer. 


Sung, Maſters, the Duke is comming from the Temple, T: 
 andthereistwo or three Lords and Ladies more married, 

If our fport had gone forward, we had all beene made men, 
_ Thiſ,Oſweete bully Botrome : thus hath he loſt lixpence 
r day,during his life ; he could not haue ſcaped fixpence a 
day And the Duke had nor we a him fixpence a day for 
playing Piramus,lle be hang'd. He would haue deſerued 


it, Sixpence a day i in Piranue,or nothing, 


| Enter Bottome, 
or, Where are theſe Lads 2 Where are theſe beams 0] 
Quin, Bottome, 6 moſt FRO _ O moſt happy 


houre! 4:2] 
| G 3 | 3s By, 


Thiwby have cleane linnen : and let not him thar 
| Lion, paire his nailes, for they ſhall hang out for the Lions 
clawes. And mot deare Actors, eatenoOniaus, nor Gar- 
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Bot, Maſters, Iamto diſcourſe wonders; bur aske mee | 


not what. For if Itell you, Iamnoterue Athena, L will tel 
you every thing right as it fell our, 


Quin Letvs heare, ſweete Bottome, LIRA 
Bot. Not a word ofme: all that I will ell you, is, linle 


the Duke hathdined. Get your apparel! rogether, good 


rings to your beards,new ribbands to your pumps,meete 
preſently ar the Palace, euerie man looke ore his part : for 
the ſhort and the long is,our play is preferd. In any caſe ler 
plaics the 


licke ; for we are to vtter ſweete breath,and I do not doube 
burto heare them ſay, it is a ſweete C omedy. Non more 1 


woes: ; 2aWay,gO0 away. 


Enter Theſews, Hippolits, and Phileſtrate, 
fa" . Tis ſtrange my Theſens,that theſe louers herke o 


More ſtrange then true. I neuer may beleeuve 


Theſe anticke fables,nor theſe Fairy toies, 
Louers and mad men haue ſuch ſeething braines, 


Such ſhaping phancaſies,that apprehend more 


Then coole reaſon ever comprehends. 
The Lunaticke,the Louer,and the Poet, 
 Areof imagination all compaRt., 
. One ſees morediuels then vaſte hell can hold ; 
That is the mad man. The Louer, all as franticke, 
Sces Helens beauty i in a brow of Egrpe, | 
The Poers cie ina fine frenzy rolling,doth glance | 
From heauen to earth, from earth ro heauen. 


And as imagination bodies forth the formes of things | 
Vnknowne the Poers pen turnes them to ſhapes, | 
And giues to airy nothing, a locall habitation, 

And a name.Such trickes hath rong| imagination, 


A Midiomimer nights Dredinie 


That if it would bur a rpbore ſome joy, 
It comprehends ſome bringer of that ioy, 

Or in the night, imagining ſome feare, 

How ealie is a buſh ſuppos'd a Beare? 

_ Hip. Bur all the ory of tne night cold ouer, 
And all their mindes transfigur'd ſo together, 
More witneſſeth than fancies images, 
And growesto ſomething of great conſtancy ; 

Bur howſocuer ſtrange and admirable, 


Enter lowers | L J{ander, Demetrin, Herwia, aud Helens, 
Theſ. Here come the lovers,full of i joy and nyrth : 
Io , gentle friends, ioy and freſh daies 

Of loue accompany your hearts. 


Lyſ; More then to v3 waite in your roiall walkes, your 


boord,your bed, 


'Theſ. Come now,what mackes, whar dances ſhall wce 


hauc, | 
To weare away this long age of three bourel, 
Berweene or after ſupper, and bed-rime 4 
Where is our vſuall manager of mirth ? 
 Whar Reuelsare in hand? Is thereno play, "1 
To eaſe the anguiſh ofa torturing houre q 
Call Phileſtrate. 
Philo, Heere mighty Theſens, 


Theſ.Say,what abridgment haue you for this evening 4 


 Whar maske, what muſicke? how ſhall we beguile 

The lazie time,ifnoc with ſome delight? 
Phil.There is a briefe, how many Rolls arcrife, 

Make choiſe of whichyour Highneſſe willl ſee firſt. 
Theſ. The batrell with the Centawys to be ung 

By an Athenian Eunuch,ro the Harpe. Caen ik 

Wee' none of that. That have I rolde my Love, 

In glory of my kinſman Hercwles, 

The "_ the __ Bachanals, 
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|  Tearivgthe Thracian linger,in their rage? 
' Thar is an olde device; and it was plaid, 
When I from Thebes came laſt a uerot.| || {i} 
Thethrice three Muſes, mourning for the death | 
| Of learning, late deceaſt in beggery. WI 
That is ſome Satire keene and criticall, 
Not ſorting with anvpriall ceremony. 
Accdious briefe Scene of young Piramm, 
' And his Loue Theby; very tragicall mirth? | | | 
Merry and tragicall? Tedious and briefe ? That ;zeho I: tice, 
And wondrous ſtrange Snow. How fhall we finde the con- 
cord of this diſcord e 
\ Philo, A play there is,my Lord,ſome ten words long, 
Which is as briefe, as I have knownea play; 3 ||} 
Bur by ten words,my Lord,it is too long ; 
Which makes it tedious. For in all the lay, 
| There is not one word apt,one plaier ficted, | 
 Andtragicall,my noble Lord,it is : for Piramas | 
| Thercin doth kill himſelfe, Which when I ſaw | 
Rehearſt,I muſt confeſſe, made minecies water; _ 
Bur more merty teares the paſſhon of loud laughter | 
| Neuer ſhed. I I-fIbi 
+ Theſ.Whacare theythatdoplayit? | 
| Philo, Hard handed men,that worke in Athens here, 
Which neuer labour'd in their mindestill now; I! | if 
And now have toyled their ynbreathed memories, |! 
Wich this ſame play, againſt your nuptiall, | Fl: 
Theſ. And we will heare it, 
Phi,No,wy noble Lord,it is not for you. I have head 
k ouer,and 1t is nothing,nothing | inthe world; 
Valeſſe you can finde ſport in their intents, 
Extremely ftretchr,and cond with cruell paine g | 
To do you ſeruice. if 16-1 
| Theſ.1 will heare that play.For never any thing [i HH 
Canbe amifſe,when lmpleneſſe and duty reader} ws Ll ij! 


 Midſommer nighes Dreame, 
Goe bring them in,and take your places, Ladies, 

 Hip.llouenot to ſee wretchednefle orecharged; - 
 Andduety in his ſeruice periſhing, 4.14 

| Theſ, Why gentle ſweerte, you ſhall ſee no ſuch thing, 

Hip. He ſaies, they can do nothing in this kinde. 

| The.The kinder we,to giuethem thanks for nothin 

Our ſport ſhall be,to take what they miſtake : 

And what poore duty cannot do,noble reſpet 


7 
g | 


Takes it in might,not merit, | | + 
Where | haue come, great Clearkes baue purpoſed 
To greete me with premeditated welcomes ; 
Where I have ſeene them ſhiuer and looke pale, 
Make periods in the midſt of ſentences, | 
Throttle their praQtiz'd accent in their feares, 
And in concluſion, dumbly haue broke off, 
Not paying me a welcome, Truſt me ſweete, 
Our of this filence yer, I pickt a welcome : 
And in the modeſty of fearefull duty, 
I read as much,as from the ratling tongue 
Of ſaucy and audacious eloquence, | | 
Loue therefore, and tongue-tide fimplicity, 
Inleaſt,ſpeake moſt, to my capacity, 
| Phile.So pleaſe your Grace,the Prologue is addreft, 
Dake.Let him approach, 1 | 
| | Enter the Prologje, 
Pro, If we offend, it is with our good will, 
That you ſhould thinke, we come not to offend, 


: 
4 


But with good will, To ſhew our ſimple skill, 


Thar is the true beginning of our end, | 
L_ then, we come bur 1n deſpight. 

Ve do not come,as minding to content you, 
Our true intent is, All for your 4-6 FoREdS id] 
VVe are not heere, That you ſhould here repent you, 
The ARors are at hand; and by their ſhow, | 
| Youſhall know all,that you are like to know. 


The 
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knowes nor the top. A good morall my Lor 
no _ to ſpeake, bur to ipeake true. 


Bur wonder on,till truth make all things plaine, 


He brauely broachr his boiling bloody breaſt, | | i j *B 
And Thiby, rarrying in Mulberry ſhade, | {! 
-, His dagger drew,and died.For if the reſt, 


A Midſommernights Drege! |: 

| Theſ:This fellow doth not ſtaud _ points, | OM! 

. Lyſ. He hath rid his Prologue, like a X Colt: ha || 
Itis nor Co 


/p.{1deed he hath plaid on this Prologue, | likes chlde 


ena Recorder,a ſound, but not in = 5rowwongd | 


Theſ.His ſpeech was like a tangled chaine nothing iom- 


mo bur all diſordered. Who 15 next ? 


| Eater Prams and Thuby, Wall, Moone- Ae dod "UN 
Prologue. Gentles, perchance you wonder at this ſhow, 


41} 


This manis Pramxe if you would know ; 


This beautious Lady,Thicby is certaine. 


This man with lyme and roughcaſt, doth preſent | | | 


Wall,chat vile wall, which did theſe lovers ſunder ;| | Y 
And through wals chinke (poore ſoules) they ate contene 


To whiſper. At the which, let no man wonder, | 
This man,with Lanthorne ,dog.and buſh of thorne, | | 
Preſenteth moone-ſhine. For if you will know, | | 13 
By moone-ſhine did cheſe Lovers thinke no ſcotne | |} 
To meete at Ninws toombe,there,there to wooe: | Jl | 
This grizly beaſt (which Lyon hight by name) | |; 
The truſty Th#by, comming fir by night, © 

Did (carre away,or rather did affright : 

And as ſhe fled, her mantle ſhe did fall; 
Which Lion vile with bloody-mouth did Raine, 

Anon comes Piramus,ſweete youth and tall, | 

And findes his truſty Thibies Mantle (laine; 
Whereat, with blade, with bloody blamefull Ws ©, 


Let Lyon, CMoone-ſhme, Wall,and Louers ANG! | | 
At largediſcourſe,while here they do remaine. 1.1L 


A Midſfommer nights Dreame. 
Theſ. I wonder ifthe Lyon be to ſpeake. 


Deme. No ny ord: : one Lion may,when many 
Aſes do. FY 


| Erily on, Thicky, and M4 
Tal. In this ſame Interlude; it doth hd Is We 


Thar I,one Flute (by name) preſent a wall : 
Andſucha wall,as [ would haue youthinke, 
That had init a crannied hole or chinke : 
Through which the Louers, Piram and Thizby, 
Did whiſper often, very ſecre tly. 7 
This lome, this roughcaſt, and this ſtone doth ſhow, 
That I amthar ſame wall; thetruthis ſo, 
* And this the cranny is,right and finiſter, 
| Through which the fearefull Louers are to whiſper. ., 
Theſ. Would you deſire lime and haireto ſpeak better ?. 
Deme. ltis the witticſt partition, thatcuer Theard diſ- 
courſe,my Lord, _ F | 
Thheſ.. Piramus drawes neerethe weed flerice, 
Pir,O grim lookt night, 6 night with hue ſo blacke, 
O night, which ever art, when day is not ; 
' Onight, 6 night,alacke,alacke,alacke, | | 
I feare my Thisbies promiſe is forgot, 
And thou'd wall, 6 ſweete,d loucly wall, 
| That ſtands berweene her Fathers Sround and mine, 
Thou wall, 6 wall,6 ſweete and louely wall, | 
Shew me thy chinke,rs blink through with mine eine, 
Thanks courteous wall, /owe ſhield thee well for this, 
But what ſee I > No Thisby dol ſee, 
O wicked wall,through whom 1 ſee no blide, 
Curſt be thy ſtones, for thus deceiuing me, | | 
 Theſ, The wall me-thinks being ſenfible, ſhould curſe a- 
gaine, | 
Pir.No in cruch firghe ſhould not. Deceining me, 
Is Thisbies cue ; ſhe is to enter now,and T am toſpy 
Herthroug gh che wall. You ſhall _ it will fall . 


Fl, Par as I told you; yonder ſhe comes. 


| To ſpyandIcan heare my Thisbies face, Thich 


A Midſommer aakits Dreame, | [| | 


Thiſ, O wall, full often haſt thou heard my ones, | 


For parting my faire Piramus,and me, © 
| My cherry lips have often kiſt thy tones; | | 
Thy ones with lime and haire knit now againe. 111 


Pra. | ſee a voice; now will I tothe chinke, 


Thi My Loue thou art,my Loue I thinke, | | 
Per.Thioke what thou wilt, I am thy Louers grace, 


bi And like Limander,am I truſty Rull, 


nd 
- 


 Thiſ.And Ilike Helen,till the fates me kill, 
Pir.Not Shafa/ns to Procrm ,was {o true, | 
Thiſ As Shafalus to Procras, [to we | | j; 
Pir.Okifſe me through the hole of this vile Leal 
Thiſ.l kiſſe the wals hole,not your lips at all, :; . 
Pir.Wilt thou at Ninnies coomb meete me Gtghrmy? 
_ ThiſcTidelife,tide death, come withoutdelay, 
Wall.Thus baue I Wal,my part diſcharged ſoz; [| 


And being done, thus Wal away doth goec. 


Dx.,Now is the Moon vſed berweene the two nei liters, 
| Deme.No remedy,my Lord, when wals are ſo will ull, 
heare without warning, _ 
Dmtch,This is the 6 llieft Atuffe that ere Ihearll, | 
| Dake, The beſt in this kinde are but "a nag and the 


La are no worle,if imagination amend them, 
Pu464, It muſt be your imagination then, andnot th 


| eirs. | 
Duke. If wee imagine no worſe of them then they of them- 


| ſelues,they may paſſe for excellent men, H eere come two 


noble bealts, in aman anda Lyon. 


Enter Lyon and CMoone-ſhine, 
- Lyen.You Ladies, you (whoſe gentle hearts Jo feade 


The ſmalleſt monſtrous mouſe that creepes on floore) | 


- 


May now perchance, both quake and tremble heere, 
When Lyon rough,in wildeſt rage doth roare. 


Then know that [,as Sw#g the ioyner am 


A Madonmer ni heel Dreame. 


A Lyon fell,nor elſe no Lyons me, 
For if I ſhould,as Lyon come in ſtrife, 
Into this place,t 'were pitty on my life, 


Dwke.A very gentle beaſt,and of a 00d conſcience. ” 
Deme.The very belt at a beaſt, my Lord,that ere I ſaw, | 


Lyſ:This Lyon is a very Fox for his Hand, 
Duke. True,and a Gooſe for his diſcretion. 


cretion ; and the Fox carries the gooſe. 


Duke. His diſcretion I am ſure cannot carry his valour. || 
| For the Gooſe carries not the Fox. It is well ; leaue ic to his: | 
_ diſcretion,and let vs hearken to the Mobne! 6 | 


Moon, This lanthorne doth the horned Moone oreſete. 
prone; ſhould haue worne the hornes on his head, 


Duh, He is no creſcent, and his hornes arc inuifible, with. 


inthe circumference. 


M, q +21fe,the man ich'Moone do ſeeme to be. 


ith Moone? 
Dem, He dares not come hi for the candle, 


| For you ſee,it is alread in ſnuffe. F| (change, 


Dmatch,1 am weary of this Moone; would he would 


Dwe.It appeares by | his ſmall lighr of diſcretion, that hee | 
is in the wane : but yet in curteſie,in all reaſon, we muſt a mY 


the time, 
Lyſand. Proceed Moone, 


buſh,my thorne buſh, and this dog, my dog. 


Deme, Why all theſe ſhould bee inthe Lanthorne : for 
they are in the Mc 


oone, Bur lence, heere comes 7; bisby, 
| Ent er Thisby. 


| Th.Thisis old Niniertoomb : wher'smy love? Lyon Oh 
þ of ils 6 Dem. 


De,Not ſo my Lord, For his yalour cannor coy his diſ- | 14 


Moone, This lanthorne doth the hornied Moone preſent, | 


* be. This | is the greateſt error ofall thereſt; the man 
ſhould be pur into my Lanthorne, How is it elſe the « man 


AMoone. All that Thaue to ſay,is to tell) you, that the Tho- |. | 
thorne is the Moone ; I,the manin the Moone; thisthorne = 
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A MdComntet nighes Dreams. | lit 
| Dem,Well roard Lyon. | l 1} 
1; Daly. Well runne Thisbie, I + HI 
. Dutch, Wellſhoone Add. Truely the Moone ine 
with a good grace. 
| Dog . Well mouz'd Lyon, 
Dem. And then came Pirammns, 
Df And fo the Lyon vyaniſhr. 
Enter Piramns, | 
| Pyr,Sweete Moone, thank thee for th ſunny 
Ithanke thee Moone,for ſhining now ſo bribe. | 
For by thy gracious, golden, glitrering beames, | 
'Irruſt to take of rrueſt Thisbre fight. | 
' Rurftay : © ſpight ! but marke,poore kaight, 


_.. What dreadfull dole is bere ? 


Eyes do you ſee! how can it be! 
 Odainty ducke, © deare! 
Thy mantle good, what ſtaind with blood ? 
_—_— ye e Furies fell, 
7 fates come,comezcut thred and thrum, 1 
Quaile,cruſh, conclude,and quell, = | 
 Dwuke.This paſſton,and the deach of a deare frier 
Ofc neere to make amanlnoke ſad. 4 
Dutch Beſhrew my heart, bur I pitty theman, 
| Pir.O wherefore Nature,didft thou Lyons frame $i 
| Since Lyon vilde hath heere deflour'd my deare; | | 
Which is,no,no, which was the faireſt dame 
 Thatliv' d.that lou'd that lik*t;that look't with cheere., 
| Cometeares confound, out ſword and wound | _ 
The pap of Pyriamw: 
_ 1,thatleft pap,where heart doth hop 3 
Thus dic I,thus,thus,thus. Wb 
Now am 1 dead.now am I fled, my ſoule, is in the ay, 
Tongue loſe thy light, Moone take thy flight, 
Now dyec,dye,dye,dye,dye. I W141 
| Dem. NoDie,but an ace for him; for he is bur one, jt | 


[ff 
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Ly/. Leſſe then an ace man, For heis dead,he is nothing, | 


Dakg. With the helpe of a Surgeon, he might yetreco- 
uer and proue an afle, 

Dmtch,How chance Moone-ſhine is gone before? | 
Thisby comes backe,and findes her I.ouer, 


Dske.She will finde him by Nang ev) Here ſhe comes, 


and her paſſion ends the play. 
Dut.M 
a Piramws: T hope ſhe will bebriefe, , + 


Dem, ANoth will turne the ballance, which Pirates, 
which 7hisbie is the better : hee for a man, God warnd vs; 


ſhe for a woman,God bleſſe vs. 


Dem.And thus ſhe meanes,widelicit. | 

Thif. Aſleepe my Loue ? Whar, dead my Doue ? 
| O Piramms hride, 

Speake,ſpeake.Quite dumbe ? Dead dead: ?A roombe. 
Muſt couer thy ſweete eies, 

Theſe lilly lips,this cherry noſe, 
Theſe yellow cowlip checkes 
Are gone,are gone; q Jeu make mone: _ 
His eyes weregreene as Leckes, ' BY ; 
O ſiſters three, come,come to me, 
With hands as pale as milke, | 
Lay them in gore,fince you haue ſhore | 
With ſheeres, his thred of filke. | 
Tongue not a word,come truſty ſword, | 
Come blade,my breaſt imbrew : | 
And farwell friends,thus Thisbie ends; 
Adieu, adien,adicu, [4 4 
| | Dmnke.Moone-ſbine and Lyon are lf ro » bury the dead. 
|  Deme.l,and Wall too. 

Lyon, No, Iafſſure you the wall is dowel that parte 
their Fathers, Will it pleaſe you to ſee the Epilogue, or to 


heare a Bergomask dance, berweene two oof our company > | 


> 


H 3 


e-thinkes ſhe ſhould nor vie: a long one for ſuch 


 Lyſ. She hath ſpied him already,with thoſe ſ[weete cies, [- 
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| As muchas we this ng 


7 And we Fairies,t 
_ Bytherciple Hecates teame, 


1 oe, I Do, —_— 


AMidfommernighes Dreame. | 
F Dake, No Epilogue, I pray you ; for your play | | | 


excuſe. Neuer excuſe; for when the players axe all dead, 


: there need none to be blamed. Marry,it he that Writ.it \had 


plaid Piramuw, and hang'd himſelfe in Thisbies parrec, it 
would haue beene a fine Tragedy: and fo it is truely, and 
very notably diſcharg'd, But come, your Burgomaske; let 
your Epilogue alone. HIS | 


, 


R rwks congue of midnight hath colds ewelue, 


Louers to bed,tis almoſt Fairy cime. 
I feare we ſhall our-ſleepe the comming morne, 
ht haue ouer-warche, 
This palpable groſſe play hath well beguil's 
The heauy gate of night,Sweet friends to bed. | 
A fortnight hold we this ſolemnity, | 
In nightly Reuels,a 


ndnew iollity, 
Enter Pucke. 
Puck, Now the hungry Lyous rores, 
And the Wolfe beholds the Moone ; 
Whilſt the heauy ploughman ſnores, 
All with weary taske fore-done, 
Now the waſted brands do glow, 


Whilſtthe ſcritch-owle,ſcricching loud, 


Puts the wretch that lies in woe, 


 Inremembrance of a ſhrowd. 
_ Nowit is thetime of might, 
' That the graues all gaping wide, 


Euery one lets forth his ſpright, 
1athe Copy paths to glide, 
hat do runnne, 
From the preſence ofthe Sunne, 
Fellowing darkneſle like a dreame, 
Now arefrollicke; nota Mouſe 


Shall difturberhis hallowed houſe. 
I am ſent with broome before, 
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 _ AMidſfommers nigh ts Dine 

 Toſweepethe duſt behinde the doore, 

_ King raj m— of Fairies with their traine. 

O6.Through the houle giue OI light, 

By the dead ide drowhe fier, , y 

| + | ' | EveryElfeand ref: ſprighe, 
Hop as light as bird from brier, | 
pon, this Ditty after me,Sing and dance it hppingly. | 

. | Tita.Firſtrehearſe this ſong by in, bf 

'Toecach word a warbling note, 

E Hand in hand, with Fairy grace, 
| Will we fing and bleſſe this place. 
W. Ob.Now ymill the breake ofday, | 

Through this houſe,cach Fairy ftray. | 

To thebeſt bride.-bed will we, Fþ4 þ 

Which by vs ſhall bleſſed be: B Bo "EY 

And the iſſue there create, LE Wk” _ 

Euer ſhall be fortunate: | BO: Cob 1 
So ſhallall the couples three, Fo 4 HL 1-32 
| Euertrue in loving be : | LS. 19 

. And the blots of Natures hand, 
| Shall not in their iſſue ſtand, 
Neuer mole, hare-lip,nor ſcarre, 
Nor markeprodigious,ſuch as are 
| Deſpiſed in natiuity, 

Shall ypon their children be. 
With this field dew conſecrate, 
Euery Fairy take his gate, E-2| k.4+-] =_ 
Andeach ſeuerall chamber bleſſe, Y 2OID8 Hf Wi 
Through this Palace, with ſweete peace, 1 og | 11-8 
Ever ſhall in _wy_ reſt, _ EY 1 


And the owner of it bleſt, 
_ Trip ahws-jemy no ſtay; Ii P 
Meete me all, by breake of day. Exeunt, 
| Robin, If we Clowns haue (ended, | þ 
Thinke bur this (and all is mended) 


M4. 


A Midſommer nights Dream 
That you have but ſlumbred heere, 1 
While this viſions did appeare. |] 
And this weake and idle theame, FE 
No more yeelding but a dreame, | 
Gentles,donot reprehend, 

If you pardon, we will mend, 

And as I am an honeſt Packe, 

| If we have ynearned lucke, 

' Now to ſcapethe Serpents! tongue, 

We will make amends ece long : 

Elſe the Packs a lyar call. 

So goodnight vnto you all, 

Giue me your hands,if webe friends, 

And Rob (ſhall reſtore amends, 
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